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Be an ACCOUNTANT 


Train in your spare time with LaSalle 
LaSalle graduates report up to 56% increased pay the first year 


HE demand for trained Accountants exceeds the 
supply. Salaries keep going higher, promotions 
are rapid. Many Accounting-trained men are being 
moved up to important management positions. Why 
remain in a dull job with insufficient pay when you 
can reap such big rewards in money and prestige? 


You can take LaSalle Accounting training at home, 
in your spare hours, without any previous bookkeep- 
ing experience. LaSalle’s distinguished faculty starts 
you at the beginning; explains every basic Account- 
ing principle and method; gives you actual Account- 
ing problems with your lessons, then corrects and 
grades your work; shows you exactly how account- 
ants on the job handle these problems. Your training 
is complete, practical, and enjoyable. You are thor- 
oughly prepared for every Accounting task you will 
be expected to handle in the business world. 


Your career could not be in more experienced 
hands. During more than half a century, LaSalle has 
trained over 1,000,000 students. More than 5,500 
CPA’s have received LaSalle training. A LaSalle 
diploma in Accounting is respected by employers. 


Mail Attached Post Card 
for Free Booket and Sample Lesson 


If you are truly seeking a more rewarding job, with 
higher pay, a solid position in the business world, 
and all the good things that come with success, you 
owe it to yourself to read LaSalle’s famous booklet 
“Opportunities in Accounting”. With it you will re- 
ceive a free sample lesson in Accounting which will 
demonstrate how LaSalle makes home study easy, 
interesting and practical. Mail attached card today. 
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How to Speak and Write 
Like a College Graduate 


“Tt’s easy,’’ says Don Bolander... 


“and you don’t have to go back to school!’’ 


ce o you avoid the use of certain 
words even though you know 

perfectly well what they mean? Have you 
ever been embarrassed in front of friends 
or the people you work with, because you 
pronounced a word incorrectly?) Are you 
sometimes unsure of yourself in a conver- 
sation with new acquaintances? Do you 
have difficulty writing a good letter or 
putting your true thoughts down on paper? 


“If so, then you're a victim of crippled 
English,” says Don Bolander, Director of 
Career Institute. “Crippled English is a 
handicap suffered by countless numbers of 
intelligent, adult men and women. Quite 
often they are held back in their jobs and 
their social lives because of their English. 
And yet, for one reason or another, it is 
impossible for these people to go back 
to school.” 


Is there any way, without going back 
to school, to overcome this handicap? 
Don Bolander says, “Yes!” With degrees 
from the University of Chicago and North- 
western University, Bolander is an author- 
ity on adult education. During the past 
eight years he has helped thousands of 
men and women stop making mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, im- 
prove their writing, and become interesting 
conversationalists right in their ownhomes. 


BOLANDER TELLS 
HOW IT CAN BE DONE 


During a recent interview, Bolander said, 
“You don’t have to go back to school in 
order to speak and write like a college 
graduate. You can gain the ability quickly 
and easily in the privacy of your own 
home through the Career Institute 
Method.” In his answers to the following 
questions, Bolander tells how it can be 
done. 


Question What is so important about a 
person's ability to speak and write? 


Answer People judge you by the way you 
speak and write. Poor English weakens 
your self-confidence — handicaps you in 
your dealings with other people. Good 
English is absolutely necessary for get- 
ting ahead in business and social life, 


You can’t express your ideas fully or 
reveal your true personality without a 
sure command of good English. 


Question What do you mean by a “com- 
mand of English"? 


Answer A command of English means you 
can express yourself clearly and easily 
without fear of embarrassment or mak- 
ing mistakes. It means you can write 
well, carry on a good conversation — 
also read rapidly and remember what 
you read. Good English can help you 
throw off self-doubts that may be hold- 
ing you back. 


Question But isn't it necessary for a person 
to go to school in order to gain a com- 
mand of good English? 


Answer No, not any more. You can gain 
the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate right in your own home 
—in only a few minutes each day. 


Question Is this soniething new? 


Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 
been helping people for many years. 
The Career Institute Method quickly 
shows you how to stop making embar- 
rassing mistakes, enlarge your vocabu- 
lary, develop your writing ability, 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
conversation. 


Question Does it really work? 


Answer Yes, béyond question. In my files 
there are thousands of letters, case his- 
tories and testimonials from people who 
have used the Career Institute Method 
to achieve amazing success in their busi- 
ness and personal lives. 


\ 


Question Who are some of these people? 


Answer Almost anyone you can think of, 
The Career Institute Method is used by 
men and women of all ages. Some have 
attended college, others high school, 
and others only grade school. The 
method is used by business men and 
women, typists and secretaries, teachers, 
industrial workers, clerks, ministers and 
public speakers, housewives, sales 
people, accountants, foremen, writers, 
foreign-born citizens, government and 
military personnel, retired people, and 
many others. 


Question How long does it take for a per- 
son to gain the ability to speak and 
write like a college graduate, using the 
Career Institute Method? 


Answer In some cases people take only a 
few weeks to gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. It is up 
to you to set your own’pace. In as 
little time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results. 


Question How may a person find out more 
about the Career Institute Method? 


Answer I will gladly mail a free 32-page 
booklet to anyone who is interested, 


MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOKLET 


If you would like a free. copy of the 32-page 
booklet, How zo Gain a ComMaND OF 
Goop Enctisu, just mail the coupon be- 
low. The booklet explains how the Career 
Institute Method works and how you can 
gain the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate quickly and enjoyably at 
home. Send. the coupon or a post card today. 
The booklet will be mailed to you promptly. 
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DON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. 9s 


30 East Adams, Chicago 3, Ill. 


Please mail me a free copy of your 32-page booklet. 


NA So a ee EE 


SS eee 


CITY. 


ZONE 


STATE 


alee EE Nee a ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


: “TORONTO—Jopanese Sraatigs: Baba,” pacesive kick’ in 
Z the pee: from wiiarer Mibtsah during Toronto match. 


“QUICK, CHARLIE! 
DO SOMETHING!” 


Charlie’s got a problem. It’s the fourth down 
and he’s got the ball. Trouble is he can’t decide 
what to do. And chances are he’ll be thrown 
for a big loss before he makes up his mind. 


Lots of people in everyday life find them- 
selves in the same position as Charlie. Only 
it is not a game and the consequences are far 
more serious. These are the people who can’t 
decide what to do about their job future. 


One of the best solutions to this problem is 
International Correspondence Schools. I.C.S. 
offers a complete range of success-proven 
courses in over 250 different job classifications. 
Each one was prepared by experts who know 
and can tell you what it takes to earn higher 
pay in your present job, and enjoy real job 
security. Or even find a new career. 

Proof of the results comes from the fact that 
so many former I.C.S. students now occupy top 
supervisory and management positions. 


With I.C.S. there’s no time lost away from 
your present job, or interference with your per- 
sonal life. You study at home—in your spare 
time—at your own pace. Chances are you'll 
start moving ahead even before you receive the 
coveted I.C.S. diploma. 


To help you decide to do something about 
your job future, I.C.S. will send you FREE a 
valuable Career Kit with 3 famous booklets 
that have proved to be the turning point in the 
lives of hundreds of thousands of people: (1) . 
“How to Succeed” Career Guide, (2) Career 
Catalog of job opportunities in your field, (3) 
Sample Lesson to demonstrate this famous 
method. 


Now is the time to make up your mind— 
before your job future is thrown for a loss. 
Mark and mail the coupon below today. There 
is absolutely no obligation. 


Accredited Member 
National Home Study Council 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS TeG=s 


BOX 62 Scranton, Penna. 18515 (In Hawaii: P.O. Box 418, Honolulu, In Canada: |.C.S, Canadian, Ltd., Montreal.) 
Without cost or obligation, rush me FREE Success Kit, with 3 valuable booklets: (1) How to Succeed; (2) opportunity booklet 
about the field I've checked below; (3) sample |.C.S. lesson. 


ARCHITECTURE and AVIATION — 

BUILDING TRADES Aero Engineering 
0 Air Conditioning Aircraft Drafting 
(2 Architecture 0 Aircraft Mechanic 


Arch, Drawin BUSINESS 
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Clip coupon here—and take your first big step to reat success! 1.C.S., Scranton, Penna. 18515 
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Letters to 
the editor 


QUESTIONS 
| just bought my copy of your maga- 
zine and was delighted to see the pic- 
ture of Bruno Sammartino. | would also 
like to know if the Bobby Davis you 
pictured in your August edition is the 
same one who manages Gorilla Mon- 
soon. 
Also, could you tell me if Johnny 
Barend is still wrestling? 
John Meehan 
Williamstown, Pa. 
1. Yes, the Davis pictured in the August 
issue is the manager of Monsoon. 2. 
And Handsome John is the rage in 
the Buffalo area. 


MORE QUESTIONS 
Would you please give me some in- 
formation on the following. (1) Has "'Kil- 
ler Kowalski’ ever wrestled “Hans Mor- 
tier’ and if so whom was the winner. 
(2) How tall is “Baba the Giant.” You 
have an excellent magazine. 
William E. Rustin 
Baltimore, Md. 
1. Kowalski defeated Mortier in New 
York. 2. Baba stands 6-10 and weighs 
319. 


SAMMARTINO BOOSTER 
| have been reading WRESTLING 
WORLD for a few years now and | want 


Bruno Sammartino 


to say that it is the number onewrestling 
magazine printed today. You are up to 
date with your information and your 
recent article on Bruno Sammartino in 
the August issue was terrific. He is a 
true champion and a wonderful person 
to know: Every story held my interest 
and | will continue to read the number 
one wrestling magazine. 

Miss Dorothy Fredman 

Hicksville, N.Y. 
Bruno is one of America’s most popu- 
lar wrestlers. 


WANTS THE GIRLS 
| agree with G. Craigmann and A. 

Amodeo that you should devote more 
space to the lady grapplers. | would like 
to see more on the so called “weaker 
sex.” It's a pleasure to see such Iddies 
as Kay Noble in action. My vote is for 
more and better pictures of those won- 
derful lovely lady grapplers. 

M. Connor 

Fair Lawn, N.J. 
Ed. Agreed. 


A POINT WELL TAKEN 

There are great wrestlers today, such 
as Bruno Sammartino, Bill Watts and 
Argentina Apollo. BUT, some of the 
matches are for the birds. In some in- 
stances you have Gorilla Monsoon, the 
350 giant against Pedro Morales or 
some smaller wrestler. Now, do you 
really think this is fair??? Or you have 
Hans Mortier and his brother Max vs. 
Duke Miller and Tony Marino or some- 
thing like that. Most of these matches 
are one-sided all the way. If we: watch 
wrestling, why can't'we see REAL Mat- 
ches like: Bobo Brazil vs. Gorilla Mon- 
soon, or Cowboy Billy Watts vs. Ernie 
Ladd, or Dr. Jerry Graham vs. the Ar- 


gentinian Apollo. | think we should 
see some real wrestling—nota massacre. 
J. Posid 
Ozone Pk., N.Y. 


Although you are justified in your de- 
mands, the promoters do their utmost 
to bring you the best matches possible. 


LIKES SMITH AND KAMEROFF 
You have not done any stories about 
the Mad Russians, John Smith and Ivan 
Kameroff. They are good wrestlers, but 
are sometimes dirty. | do hope you will 
have a good story on them soon. 
Jimmy Hall 
Burlington, N.C. 
Watch for them in a future issue of 
WRESTLING WORLD. 


PLUGS PROMOTERS 

Your magazine is really terrific, and 
rates A-OK!!—with me, Keep up the good 
work. | like the section, letters to the 
editor, of this exciting wrestling maga- 
zine, 

| would like to see a story, in the 
near future abaut Verne Gagne, Big 
Bill Miller, George ‘Catalina’ Drake, 


Bill Miller 
Verne Gagne 


Duke Hoffman, and Eddie Graham. If 
you please kind sir!! 

Perhaps |’m asking for too much, but 
| would also like to see a story, on some 
very terrific Wrestling Promoters .. . 
Why should they be by-passed, like a 
bunch of stray kittens ?? 

Some of the Promoters | have in 
mind are Joe Dusek, Pat O'Hara, Wally 
Karbo, and Al Haft Sr. 

Jaye L. Huey. 
Omaha, Neb. 
WRESTLING WORLD will consider the 


idea. 
/ 


WANTS DEFAZIO AND ACE 

You have a very fine magazine, the 
best of its kind in the world. The story 
and pictures of Lou Thesz vs. Eddie Gra- 
ham were very interesting. 

| was wondering if andwhen youwere 
going to have an article about Johnny 
DeFazio or Ace Freeman. They are two 
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Let me tell you fine 


these people grew 
new hair on bald heads 


... as I did. 


” TODAY 


BEFORE 


by Eldon Beerbower 


—— 


They used the Brandenfels Home 
Plan of Scalp Applications and 
Massage! 

Here is a method for the pri- 
vacy of your own home—without 
expensive office calls. 

Brandenfels wonderful formu- 
las are non-sticky, with a “clean” 
aroma, and they will not rub off 
on bed linens or hat bands. They 
are pleasant and easy touse. _ 

With the special massage meth- 
od your scalp always F-E-E-L-S 
so good afterwards. 


Roots May Be Alive 

Even on totally smooth bald 
heads the hair roots (follicles) be- 
neath the surface may still be 
alive, waiting only for the proper 
stimulation to begin producing 
again. These pictures prove it! 

More than 24,000 reports (CPA 
audit and sworn affidavit), from 
every state in the Union and from 
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Let’s Really Get Straight 
About Scalp Remedies! 


For over 16 years Brandenfels Home 

Plan has been bringing results. 
No one else shows unretouched 

before and after pictures: no one 


all over the free world, have come 
to Carl Brandenfels telling of 
these much appreciated benefits: 


Renewed Hair Growth 

Relief from Dandruff Scale 

Less Excessive Hair Fall 

Improved Scalp Conditions 

While results may vary from 
individual to individual because 
of systemic differences, general 
health, and localized scalp condi- 
tions, here is real and tangible 
prospect of success in a substan- 
tial portion of cases. 


: Don’t Delay 

If you, or someone you know, 
have excessively falling hair, a 
rapidly receding hair line, or other 
unhealthy scalp conditions, you 
owe it to yourself, your family 
and your business associates to 
get full information on the Bran- 
denfels Home System. Every day 
you delay may make your prob- 
lem just that much more difficult. 

Remember, even on smooth 
bald heads the hair roots may be 
alive! 

Write for information today! 
Use coupon below, or send letter or 
postcard now. No agent will call. 
Address Carl Brandenfels, 2223 
Columbia Blvd., St. Helens, Ore. 


CARL BRANDENFELS 
2223 Columbia Bivd., St. Helens, Oregon 
Please send me, without any obligation on my 


own part, your FREE information on how I can 
take hope for new hair. 


eiiiciancy. Carb ranidantels dose! INGING 9S 5.< = Ss sy57n ate eaten s Le FEISS oh xs eee 
References: Bank of St. Helens, Add 
U.S. National Bank, Chamber of FOGG ST on Sica eib-amanlst ain, uyurtha, bun. car,Cn or lcisl eis Teter 
Commerce—all of St. Helens, Ore. 
Citys sis5.cc ont a Peat eee hiaserent State. ....... 


Copyright, Carl Brandenfels 
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of my favorites, but to me Bruno Sam- 
martino is tops, 
Kathleen Sharpnack 
No. Charleroi, Pa. 
DeFazio was featured in the June ‘64 
issue. 


NEWS FROM A READER 
| would like to tell the readers that 
Buddy Rogers has signed with JOINT 
PROMOTIONS of Great Britain for forty 
matches in that country next fall. 
| really hope that you will give con- 
sideration to publishing your fine maga- 
zine once a month, instead of bi-monthly. 
Dick Stenstrom 
Beaconsfield, Quebec 


THEY STAND BEHIND HANS 

In talking to my boy's girlfriend on 
the phone, | heard that they were sign- 
ing a petition to send to you about 
Hans Mortier. | got busy, | got some 
more signatures for a series of articles 
by Hans. | have been tickled pink to 
see my boy take an interest in sports, 
and | am even more grateful that he 
picked Hans Mortier. There are somany 
cocky and even filthy people in sports 


Great Mortier 


that can be a bad influence on young 
kids. | never read a wrestling magazine 
before, but | read Hans’ article in the 
August issue and was very impressed. 
He's soft spoken and humble and yet 
he's so smart. | showed the article to 
some more parehts and they agreed 
with me and wanted to sign this petition. 
Helen Curtis 
Sunbury, Pa. 
There were 15 other signatures on the 
letters. 
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STANDS AGAINST HANS 


In your latest issue of WRESTLING 
WORLD, you had an interview -with 
HANS (THE GREAT) MORTIER. Mortier 
claimed that he could lick BRUNO SAM- 
MARTINO any day of the week. HANS 
MORTIER has gotten several chances fo 
defeat BRUNO SAMMARTINO, but he 
has never proven his point. Everyone 
knows that HANS MORTIER talks too 
much. He couldn't lick Sammartino even 
with the help of his cane swinging man- 
ager RED BERRY. By the way, keep print- 
ing those interviews, they are t-o-p-s-! 

Robert Rivera 
San Antonio, Texas 


THE FIGHTING FEMALES 

| have read about all the wrestling 
magazines around, and yours is by far 
the best: | especially like your ratings 
of the women. Some magazines rate 
June Byers as Champ, andthere’swhere 
| disagree, June does not wrestle that 
much any more, and | think rating the 
Fabulous Moolah as the Champ is the 
best possible person, excepting Judy 
Grable. | think there would be a real 


- 


Judy Grable 


good match if those two got into the ring 
and fought it out with no disqualifications. 
Carroll Schultz 
Gas City, Ind, 


WANTS TO QUIET THE SKEPTICS 


Please publish this, as | am sure other . 


wrestling fans have the same problem. 
Every time pro wrestling is mentioned 
in the conversation, | hear hoots of ‘fake’ 
and ‘phony. | would like to have one 
good answer to give these skeptics. 


Please do not instruct me to tell them to 
climb into the ring. They simply say they 
do not claim to be professional wrest- 
lers, just professional skeptics. 

Steve Johnson 

Red Wing, Minn. 
We still say skeptics are no longer 
skeptics if they step into the ring with 
the likes of Stevens, Blassie, etc. 


IAUKEA—MOST LIKELY TO SUCCEED 
| liked your ‘*10 Most Likely to Suc- 
ceed.’ | have heard a lot about Curtis 
laukea, because | correspond with a 
boy in Hawaii, Last | heard, he had just 
beaten the Alaskan. 
| hope to get a chance to see him 
when he comes over here. | am sure 
it would please a lot of fans if you do 
a story on him. 
Keep up the good work and keep 
WRESTLING WORLD NUMBER ONE!!!! 
Dolores Dias 
San Francisco, Calif. 
laukea is a man to be reckoned with, 
and a colorful wrestler as well. 


ASKS QUESTION 
Could you please tell me the name 

of the person who answers the questions 
of the fans in the WRESTLING WORLD 
magazine. |'m puzzled with questions 
up to my head. I'd love the answer and 
address as soon as possible. | would 
appreciate it very much. Hope to hear 
from you soon. 

Irene Barnes 

Elmont, N. Y. 
We hire Hemingway's ghost writer. 


THE CHAMPIONSHIP MATTER 
| buy every copy of WRESTLING 
WORLD that hits the stands and it is bye 
far the best wrestling magazine. 
| would like to know who you consider 
the world champion. Some people say 
Lou Thesz and others say Sammartino 
or Gagne. Who do you think.is the real 
champ? 
Lee Atwater 
Columbia, S.C. 
See the following letters. All arechamps 
in their own right. 


You must have been receiving hun- 
dreds of letters from fans saying that 
Bruno Sammartino, Gagne, Blassie, and 
about a hundred other men are the 
true world champions. |, for one, dis- 
agree. | say Lou Thesz, the National 
Wrestling Alliance Champion, isthetrue 
champion because the N.W.A. is the 
oldest and largest wrestling organiza- 
tion. I'll agree that Sammartino, Gagne, 
and Blassie are great wrestlers—but they 
are not champions in my book. 

Johnny Dubey 
Berlin, N.H. 
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Bring the “Hall of Fame” right into your own home! 


N( AVAILABLE FIRST TIME EVER 
MAJOR LEAGUE BASE BALL S 


HALL/ FAMERS 


S. Original miniature statuettes, exact rep- 
EACH ATTRACTIVELY GIFT BOXED —- licas as they appear in Baseball’s Hall of 
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continued from page 10 


First, | would like to say what a won- 
derful magazine you have. | buy every 
copy | can get my hands on. 

Next, | would like fo comment on a 
letter written by Ron Hennes in your 
June issue of WRESTLING WORLD. 

He says Thesz is a great runner, and 
talks as though Gagne is the greatest. 

Doesn't he know that the greatest 
world’s champ is the one and only Bru- 
no Sammartino of the W.W.W.F. 

Ricardo Valentino 
Newark, NJ. 


In reference to the sport of WREST- 
LING, | am one of the sports greatest 
fans. | love the sport to the utmost. 


There are many wrestlers of this day | 


and age that are of the best, butthe one 
| think is still by far best of all is the 
one and only Verne Gagne. 

Edward Hiller 

New York, N.Y. 


| would like to call to your attention 
that out here in Los Angeles, Califor- 
nia, we have a new WWA champion. He 
is none other than DICK THE BRUISER. 
Gordon Lue 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


LIKES US 

Your magazine is the finest in the 
United States and | hope you keep the 
good articles and features in every com- 
ing issue of WRESTLING WORLD. 

After analyzing the masked Mighty 
Hercules’ voice, build and background, 
| have come to the conclusion that he is 
actually Jerry London, an up-and-coming 
wrestler from Hamilton, Ontario. He is 
currently wrestling in the Toronto area. 
How about your trying to get a Jerry 
London-Hercules match? That would be 
something! Do | have any backers from 
Toronto? _ 

In support of Mike Escourt of Phila- 
delphia, the Sensational Destroyer was 
exposed by a local sportswriter, Charlie 
Bailey, as being Dick Beyer. Mr. Bailey 
is a close friend of the Destroyer. Dick 
Beyer is from Syracuse and used to 
wrestle frequently here in Buffalo. In 
November of ‘63, Mr. Bailey, in his 
column of a local newspaper, identified 
the Destroyer as Dick Beyer. 

Why don’t you have a future article 
on all the past masked men and/or their 
unmasking and real identities? 

Keep up the great work on your mag- 
azine! 

Jeffrey Carroll 

Tonawanda, N.Y. 
Thank you for the compliment. We'll 
keep trying to do the very best we can 
in bringing you the articles you want 
fo read. We're pondering the article 
you suggest and may run something 
on it in the near future. 


MIXED WRESTLING 

Please let me register my hearty dis- 
approval of Hydon Taylor's comments 
in your June issue regarding women 
wrestlers. | wish one of these lovely 
creatures would snuggle up to Mr. Tay- 
lor and vigorously take him to task for 
his unkind remarks. 

Seriously, | would like to see more 
features on the ladies in your good 
magazine. Girls like Penny Banner and 
Fran Gravatte prove that a woman can 
be beautiful and- brawny at the same 
time. In fact, | would like to see pictures 
of women wrestling men, pitted against 
good male wrestlers who could really 
test the ladies’ skill and stamina. | would 
be a regular customer for your maga- 
zine every month if you could promise 
some features along this line. 

Eddie Winton 

Atlanta, Ga. 
Hope you didn't miss the exclusive story 
of women wrestling men in the Septem- 
ber issue of WRESTLING CONFI- 
DENTIAL. 


OH, JOHNNY 

In the June issue of WRESTLING 
WORLD someone stated that The Beast 
defeated Johnny Valentine for the U.S. 
championship. | am glad to announce 
that Johnny won the belt back. After 
winning back the title Johnny gave the 
animal-like Beast at least five rematches 
that | know of. Today, Johnny still has 
the belt and | am certain that he will 
have it for a long time to come. 

I'd like to thank WRESTLING WORLD 
for rating Johnny Valentine. You are 
the only magazine that even recognizes 
Johnny. For that and many other rea- 
sons you're the greatest. 

Johnny Valentine and GentlemanJim 
Hady recently defeated the Tolos Broth- 
ers, number | in WRESTLING WORLD 
Ratings. : 

John Dienesch 

Kitchener, Ontario, Can. 
We're very glad to hear that the popu- 
lar Johnny-won the belt back. 


RESPECT TALENT 
| have read many letters the fans 
have written you about why you waste 
so much of your space on dirty wrestlers 
like Fred Blassie, Crusher Lisowski, etc. 
| just want to say that you have to re- 
spect such wrestlers for their talent and 
ability. Would it be possible for you to 
tell me who are the world Tag Team 
Champions? 
Anthony Garoppolo 
N.Y., N.Y. 
There are several title claimants, the 
most widely recognized being the tag 
team of Dr, Jerry and Luke Graham. 
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you have to be 
happy go lucky 


Don McClarity 


In this hectic 
world of wrestling, 
I’ve learned to solve 

everything with 
a laugh 


When I came down out of the ring after a match in 
Amarillo, Texas, a year ago, I was really beat. I had 
wrestled the fastest, and toughest, half hour limit match 
you could imagine. The temperature in the building 
must have been 100 degrees. All I was thinking of was 
a shower, then half a dozen cold drinks. 

Just at this moment a woman in her fifties, with a 
wild-wig hair-do and wearing a sleeveless, open-back 
dress that showed too much of her flabby figure, sudden- 
ly jumped right in front of me. Her eyes were wild as 
she shouted: “McClarity, you’re a bum, a nothing, it 
isn’t worth paying to see you.” 

If anybody had made such a remark to me in any 
other place and at any other time, I probably would 
have lost my temper and told her off with no holds 
barred. But, let’s face it, she wasn’t normal. Everyone 
in the crowd at a wrestling match is temporarily off 
his or her rocker. That’s part of the appeal, losing 
themselves in the excitement. Anyway I considered the 
remark in the light of the circumstances . .. and I 
laughed, right in her face. 

Three minutes later I was back in the dressing room, 
the incident forgotten. And she was out there in the 
audience, happily heckling somebody else. 

As you can guess, such littlethings happen all the time. 
I solve them all the same way—with a laugh. Remember 
that old, old movie scene at a frontier town bar when a 
newcomer to town calls one of the locals every name 
under the sun and the local says ‘“‘smile when you say 
that, stranger.”’ 

I always come up with the smile. Hey, did you ever 
know it takes 72 muscle movements in your face to 
frown and only 22 to laugh? I read that in a science 
article. Gosh, some of the sourpusses I’ve run across 
must get tired early in the day. 

But, seriously, I have made it my ruleof thumb not to 
take people seriously. This is no word-playing either. 
I have come to the conclusion that people nowadays 
think too much. They worry about what might happen 
or what already has happened. They’d -be better off 
just going along doing what comes naturally. 

Don’t give me credit for having been born smart 
enough to know this. I learned it the hard way. While 
I was going to school, I not only took people seriously, 
I took myself seriously. That’s worse yet. I played 
football and I drove myself in every team practice 
like working out was all that mattered. I thought I was 
impressing the coach. One day he called me over and 
said, ““Don, you know we don’t play our first game for 
a month? You’re fighting shadows, save it.” 

I grew up 10 years during that conversation. Next 
day I did my job in scrimmage but I was relaxed. I 
wasn’t bearing down, I just told myself that, if I made 
the team, great—but, if I didn’t, so what? I would go 
on breathing, eating and sleeping just the same. The 
coach evidently saw the change. After the practice, he 
complimented me. ““You’re a cinch to start the season 
on the first team the way you’re going now. Easy-does- 
it is the best way.”’ 

He was a good prophet. Soon I became first-string 
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tackle for the school, it was Council Bluffs High School 
in lowa. If you, know that part of the middle west, 
you'll recognize my old town as being just across the 
Missouri River from Omaha in Nebraska. That’s why 
I got a football scholarship to the University of Neb- 
raska, instead of to the University of lowa. 

I played two years for Nebraska at tackle. I was big, 
six-three and weighed around 250. But I never pushed 
my weight around, except when it meant something. It’s 
almost 15 years now since | played for the Corn- 
huskers, yet I still meet fellows who played against me 
who say, “You always seemed to get fun out of football 
while we were plain miserable. How did you do it?” 

I give them the same answer I gave that old biddie 
down in Amarillo—a good laugh. And they get the 
message. I’m not trying to build myself up as a cracker- 
barrel philosopher but it’s true; there’s a chuckle in 
everything, well most everything, if you look for it. 

Take all this traveling you have to doon the wrestling 
circuit. We’re in very few towns more than one night. 
We live out of a suitcase. You wake up each morning 
and you have to ask yourself if you’re in Oskaloosa or 
Pittsburgh. 

It makes me think of the politician who was running 
for governor in Iowa. He had 30 speeches to make in 
30 different towns. Yep, this was before TV. One night 
he was doubling up in Waterloo and Cedar Falls, 
which are only about 15 miles apart. When he got up 
to talk in Cedar Falls, he said, “Good people of Water- 
loo—” 

The constant hopping-around in our game could make 
you into a first-class grouch because arrangements for 
hotels and restaurants don’t always work out. I’ve known 


Don McClarity points to spot 
where he claims he should 
have been awarded the nod. 


wrestlers who’d sulk all day when a waitress would 
serve them their eggs sunnyside-up instead of scrambled. 
I say “the hell with it, anything goes.’’ And I mean it, 
even if the food doesn’t come out as | ordered or if the 
desk clerk keeps me waiting 40 minutes in the lobby 
before I can get into my hotel room. 

Probably I could give some credit for my good-natured 
patience to Roy Dusek, of the Roughhouse Duseks, who 
broke me in as a wrestler. Their whole family came 
from around Omaha and, if you added up the total 
years they put in on the mat, it would come to around 
100. One Dusek taught the other how to wrestle and 
how to have a sense of humor. And that’s what Roy 
taught me. 


ROUGH GRIND 


He first had seen me wrestling fortheuniversity during 
the off-season. His approach that first time was a knee- 
slapper. “Hey, Don,” he said,’ You’re a good-looking 
kid but you’re not going to stay that way wrestling 
and playing football for the college. Why not make some 
money while you’re getting ugly? Professional wrestling 
is what you should be doing.” - 

In college I’d never heard anybody talk that honestly. 
I was always getting the bit, you know ‘do it for Old 
Varsity.”” And, when I realized the bumps and bruises 
I'd picked up along the way, I joined him. 

The training Roy gave me was no cakewalk. He 
really put me through the mill. But it was different. 
If I didn’t catch on to a new hold right away, 
he wouldn’t act like it was the end of the world. He’d 
grin and say, “Thank you, Red Skelton, you’ll fracture 


McClarity holds a folding 
chair tossed from the 
audience as evidence. 


them in Las Vegas.”’ 

Now and then Ernie Dusek, his half-brother, took over. 
He liked to take me down to the river, where he had a 
rowboat. He’d have me row him around for hours to 
develop my back muscles. If I looked like I was getting 
tired, he would start singing that Volga Boatmen song, 
“Da-Da-Da-Da,”’ and I’d break up laughing. Then he’d 
have me walking barefoot through the soft dirt along 
the river. That can get to be heavy hauling, But, at the 
right moment, when I might begin to feel sorry for 
myself, he’d holler out, ““Keep it up, another half mile 
and you'll be a Missouri River mule.’’ Tell me, how 
could you get mad at a guy who makes you see the 
funny side of things? 

At the end of my Dusek education, | was more than a 
youngster who knew his way around the wrestling ring. 
I could face up to any situation and smile my way 
through it. 

A few years later I was in with Pat O’Connor on a 
show in Kansas City. Pat’s a dead-serious wrestler. A 
good one, | might add. But he couldn’t do much with 
me this night. I was using a hammerlock on him. 

Each time I'd tighten the grip I'd whisper into his ear, 
“Pat, me lad, you'll need a locksmith to get out of this.”’ 
He’d sputter—he’s got a temper—and he’d strain to 
break loose. 

This went on for the 30-minute time limit. It finished 
as a draw. I didn’t mind, the public had seen a good 
match, I felt. But Pat still was hot at me, for frustrating 
him, I guess. 

I went to my dressing room. I was bending over un- 
tying my shoe laces when he bustedinand took a punch 
at me. It was no love tap. But! just dropped my hands, 
put an innocent expression on my face and said, ‘Sure, 
Pat, didn’t you know my people all kissed the Blarney 
Stone before they left the Old Country?” 

Wherever I’ve wrestled, and I’ve trouped across Can- 
ada and this country so many times | couldn't begin to 
tell you the total miles I’ve traveled, my system works 
with opponents and with fans. 

I was in Calgary, which is rodeo country, only they 
call them stampedes, not rodeos, I wrestled Gene Kiniski, 
who was their big star. We went 45 minutes, then 90 
minutes, on successive shows. Naturally, the locals were 
disappointed when he couldn’t pin me. So what did they 
do? They got on me next time out. 

Names I can take. But some of the cowboys in the 
crowd began jumping up on the ring apron and pulling 
on the ropes. Now you know it’s important for wrestlers 
that the ropes stay taut. There are lots of times when 
you slam into them for spring. If the ropes are loose, 
it throws your judgment off, and you can have a bad 
fall. 

I called the referee and asked him ifhe would call time 
for a moment, as I wanted to say something the people 
should hear. He did and I put my hand up for silence. 
I’m sure the ref thought I was going to make a square’s 
pitch for my own safety. Instead I said, You all know 
the Calgary Stampede doesn’t come off until next month. 
In the meantime, will all the wild bulls please stay in 
their pens? ; 

For a second there was silence. Then a wave of guf- 
faws broke out, rippling back through the entire house. 
Even the cowboys who'd been out of line understood my 
remark and began to chortle. 

The match resumed and, when it was over, people 
shook my hand as I came down the aisle. 

The strange thing is that overall I don’t try to be a 
hero. In fact, some fans resent my light-hearted attitude. 
They think a wrestler has to be an angry man and they 
boo out of spite. Well, that’s their privilege. But mine 
is to be myself. 

This goes for wrestling style as well as attitude. My 
basic holds are ones I learned from the Duseks. What I 
have done is to build around these holds with new 
things that I have worked out and perfected. 

One of my specialties is the knee drop. I get around 
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behind my opponent and hoist him on my knee. His 
feet are off the ground and he is subject to pressure on 
his neck or ribs, wherever I choose to apply it. I may 
keep him up there for just a second or I may prolong 
it. But, at the proper strategic moment, I drop him— 
hard, Often he’s so hurt and confused that I can bring 
off a fall then and there. 

Now don’t get the idea that I always am the cool, 
calm performer. | wouldn’t be human if I were perfect. 
And I’m very human. You would know this for a 
te if you happened to have been in Vancouver, a while 

ack 

I was wrestling Johnny Coma. He’s a stubby little 
guy, very quick and well-conditioned. There are’times 
when you think you have him and—bingo—he’s out of 
your grasp like a greased pig. Anyway, this night I 
was using my headlock. He slipped away half a dozen 
times and this was making me feel foolish. The crowd 
was with him and missed no chances to needle me. 

I guess we were in the last three minutes of a half: 
hour match when I got panicky and wanted to pin him 
before time was out. 

You know the rules on hitting with your hands... 
you can hit with the open hand, not the closed fist. 
But, for a second, when he came off the ropes, I forgot 
all rules in my fury. I swung my right, fist closed, and 
caught him over the mouth, splitting his lip. 

As soon as I saw his blood, | was ashamed. Not for 
drawing blood because, in the rough and tumble of 
regular wrestling, you often can cut somebody with 
your elbow or your head. But because I had gone hay- 
wire. As I always say, “I’m 87 per cent rough, yet 
100 per cent clean,” 

I was sorry for what I’d done and I told Johnny 
after the match. 

I can honestly say that I never had done it before or 
since. 

There’s no place in my book for pointless rage. I am 
all-out in there, as I’ve told you. But I generally am 
controlled and in command of myself. Jeer me or 
cheer me (which I doubt you’ll do) but either way, I 
am Don McClarity, the Laughing Boy. 
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Judy Grable, even though she’s on the floor, gives Betty Scott a real good bounceroo job. 


Ne et 


Won 


Betty seems to ‘sully be enjoying herself as she administers a kick to Baby Cheryl's shoulder. 


“18 


GIRLS 
PLUS 


‘MIDGET 
GIRLS 


For exciting crowd pleasing action in 
the wrestling ring, nothing can top a 
girl's match except, possibly, a midget's 
match. To a really thoughtful promoter, 
who wanted to offer his audiences new 
peaks in excitement, it seemed logical 
that a combination of these two proven 
favorites would provide unique appeal. 

The accuracy of this reasoning was 
proved in Tampa, Florida recently when 
wrestling fans enjoyed the double treat 
of witnessing a girls’ tag team match 
in which one member of each team 
was a regular sized beauty and her 
partner an equally glamorous midget. 

The excitement of the crowd was al- 
most a tangible thing as barefoot Judy 
Grable executed a skillful backflip to 
project herself into the center of the 
ring to meet the advance of Betty Scott. 

This surprise maneuver gave Miss 
Grable a momentary advantage; butthe 
ring-wise Miss Scott was quick to re- 
cover and launch her own attack with 
a knee to Judy's mid-section. As first 
one, then the other girl gained the up- 
per hand. The action was fast and un- 
predictable. Suddenly, as though con- 
trolled by the spirit of the jungle cat 
who's pelt inspired the suit she wore, 
the leopard clad Baby Cheryl sprang 
from the corner to assist her partner, 
Betty Scott. While Judy fought back this 
dual attack with a great display of her 
own “animal instinct’, she was getting 


Baby Cheryl puts all 
she's got into pressure 
on Dagmar’s foot as the 
little blonde winces. 
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the worst of the battle before she man- 


aged to tag her own partner,Dagmar. 

If one has never witnessed a wrest- 
ling match with midget grapplers, it is 
impossible to imagine the skill and 
shrewd manipulations that the little peo- 
ple have mastered in gaining recogni- 
tion for themselves in a sport that has 
always put a lot of emphasis on bulk 
and brawn. Dagmar and Cheryl are 
two who have obviously earned respect 
and acceptance for their abilities. While 
the tactics employed by Baby Cheryl 
might be questioned, her athletic 
achievement is not to be denied and 
it is to Dagmar's credit that she was 
able to maintain the advantage over 
Chery! even after several interferences 
by Betty Scott. 

Judy Grable watched this double 
teaming for as long as she could without 
interfering. However, when it was obvi- 
ous that Dagmar had Cheryl softened 
for a pin and Betty started from the 
corner to rescue her teammate, Judy 
streaked from her corner to meet the 
surprised interloper. To the delight of 
all the fans, she duplicated Dagmar’s 
hold on Chery! to “‘spank’’ Betty against 
the mat. 

With the threat of a sneak attack elimi- 
nated, Dagmar quickly manipulated 
Cheryl into pin position, thus ending 
one of the most exciting, fastest moving | 
events in Tampa's mat history. It looks as if Judy Grable was hit by a truck instead of by Betty Scott in this bit of action. 
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Betty turns her attention to Dagmar. 


Betty has Judy by the leg while she pushes hard with her foot which Judy doesn't seem to like. 


Baby Cheryl hangs on to ring rope for dear life as Dagmar tries to make her life miserable. 


Betty and Cheryl proceed with an attack. 


Judy's outside the ring, though pursued. 


Dagmar and Judy take their victory bows. 


The exhausted winners stroll away. 


Betty Scott gives vent to her feelings after being 


Bob Orton used to be a fairly nice guy. He wasn’t al- 
ways the crowd's favorite; but that was due not only be- 
cause he consistently beat wrestlers, but the manner in 
which he did so. 

Bob's a big man, twenty or thirty pounds heavier than 
the average wrestler, but still not too big to move around 
with all the speed and agility of a junior heavyweight. 
He knows wrestling, too—scientific wrestling—and he would 
use it to great advantage. He might also throw in an 
occasional elbow smash and a few other border line 
maneuvers, but then, most wrestlers will. 

His clincher, the hold by which he would gain victories 


BOB ORTO 

RETURNS 
WITHA 

VENGEANC 


in his toughest matches, didn’t win him any bouquets 


either. The “‘piledriver’’, which consists of using one’s 
own body weight and one’s opponent's to drive said 
opponent's head into the mat, is not exactly a parlor trick. 
Still, the “Big O” used it time and again without causing 
any opponent permanent injury. He could have broken 
a man’s neck every time he applied the piledriver had 
he chosen to do so. 

What really set Bob apart from the undisciplined rough- 
necks in the game was the fact that he nearly always 
offered to shake an opponent's hand prior to the opening 
bell. This time-honored tradition has been all but forgotten 
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Back from a 
Serious neck injury, 
Orton has fallen 
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by many of today’s wrestlers. To Bob, 
it was a sincere gesture of mutual 
respect and, rough as the contest might 
subsequently get, this initial display of 
good sportsmanship seemed somehow 
to keep the proceedings above the level 
of a street brawl. 

One night last March, Bob Orton 
was scheduled to wrestle Cowboy Bob 
Ellis for the Southern Heavyweight 
Championship, then held by Orton, 
in Tampa, Florida. The fans really 
jammed the arena to see this contest. 
They cheered with unrestrained en- 
thusiasm when the popular Ellis made 
his way to the ring and, as one might 
have expected, with considerably less 
enthusiasm when Orton approached 
the squared circle. Still, they didn’t 
really hate the “Big O’’—not yet. A 
few even cheered him and offered him 
words of encouragement. 

Upon entering the ring, Orton did 
not walk quietly to his corner as was 
his custom. Instead, he walked calmly 
over toward Ellis, who was in his 
own corner signing autographs, with 
his back turned toward Orton. What 
followed took only about four minutes, 
but it was a battlethat Tampa wrestling 
farts will never forget. First, Orton be- 
gan beating Ellis with fists and el- 
bows. Ellis, taken by surprise, was 
knocked completely out of the ring. 
Each time the Texas cowboy would 
try to re-enter the squared circle, Orton 
would send him crashing once again 
to the hard floor. 

Somehow, Ellis managed to get back 
in the ring, whereupon he promptly 
turned the tables on Orton. A flying 
bulldog headlock and a body press 
brought the proceedings to a tempo- 
rary halt. The referee who, sometime 
during the melee had signaled thetime- 


Orton 
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has Eddie upended and helpless. 


Eddie Graham shoves a mighty hard elbow into Bob Orton's neck as he applies arm hold. 


keeper to ring the bell and thereby 
officially start the match, declared Ellis 
the winner of the first fall. 

The crowd was on its feet and Bob 
Orton was still on his back when the 
bell rang for the start of the second 
fall. Ellis was declared winner and 
new Southern Heavyweight Champion 
when Orton failed to answer the bell. 
The ‘Big O” was taken to a nearby 
hospital in an ambulance. 

“Ts Big .Bob Orton washed up?” 
The fans were asking each other. Some 
claimed that his neck was broken. 
Others insisted that he had quit wrest- 
ling and gone back to his native Kan- 
sas City. Although no one seemed to 
know for certain what the score was, 
little doubt existed that it would be 
some time before the ‘‘Big O’’ made 
another appearance in a Tampa ring. 

Actually, Bob’s neck wasn’t broken, 
and he didn’t have to spend a great 
deal of time in the hospital. However, 
he did have to sit at home with his 
neck in traction for a period of several 
weeks. It was during this period that 
bitterness began to consume Bob Orton. 
He even began to credit some of the 
rumors that he was through as a 
wrestler. 


MAD AT SELF 


After several weeks of semi-confine- 
ment, Bob Orton was quite willing to 
receive a magazine reporter in his 
home, even though he knew that ques- 
tions—perhaps questions which he 
wouldn’t care to answer—would be 
asked. His bitterness over what had 
happened had not abated. We asked 
about the fateful night of the Ellis 
match. 

“I was mad at myself and everyone 
else that night,’’ he confided. ‘‘I’d got- 


ten banged up pretty badly in a match 
with Don Curtis a few days before— 
that’s what really got that neck injury 
started. Ellis just sort of put the finish- 
ing touches on, Anyway, I got in that 
ring and something snapped. I saw 
red. I didn’t give a damn about wait- 
ing for the bell or anything else. I 
went after Ellis in a blind rage. I lost 
my head, and that’s what beat me— 
not Cowboy Bob Ellis’ ‘flying bulldog 
headlock’ or the injuries left over from 
the match with Curtis—but the fact 
that I got mad and didn’t think like I 
should have.” 

We asked the “Big O” how he felt, 
and whether he thought he would be 
able to return to action in the fore- 
seeable future. 

“Well, I’m sure as hell not going to 
stay cooped up in this contemporary 
version of solitary confinement,’’ he 
answered. “I don’t know for sure just 
what I am going to do, though .. .” 

The telephone’s ring interrupted our 
conversation. After three or four min- 
utes of what seemed to be a rather 
one-sided conversation, most of it ap- 
parently taking place at the other end 
of the line, Bob seemed nervous and 
ill-at-ease due to our presence. Hesiad: 
|... Say, excuse me a minute, Rip- 
per,’’ then, turning our way, added, 
“Something important just came up. 
I’m apt to be on the phone for some 
time. I hate to ask you to hang around 
when I don’t know how soon I'll be 
off the phone.”’ 

We took the hint and departed, but 
not before we’d gotten a few ideas about 
what was going on. Orton’s guarded 
comments and furtive glances in our di- 
rection while on the phone Had ‘none- 
theless betrayed two very important 
facts: 1. Bob Orton was not washed up 
as a wrestler—at least not without an- 


other try at it—and, 2. Theparty onthe 
other end of the line—whomever that 
might be—would play a very important 
role in Bob’s comeback. 

The fans were glad to see the ‘Big 
O” back in action, even if they didn’t 
exactly welcome him with open arms. 
A really outstanding wrestler like Bob 
commands a certain amount of grudg- 
ing respect from the fans, even though 
they may not care too much for him 
personally. That ‘‘certain amount of 
respect’? was put sorely to the test on 
the occasion of Bob’s first comeback 
match. 

*“Cowboy”’ Luttrall’s Deep South 
Sportatorium, the scene of weekly tele- 
vised wrestling, was also the scene of 
Bob Orton’s initial comeback effort. 
Bob was matched with a young Indian 
wrestler who had been doing rather 
well against area opponents. A defeat 
at the hands of this youngster would 
be a rather crushing blow to Orton, 
whereas a victory would be a good in- 
dication that Bob Orton was back to 
stay. 

Still, the ‘Big O”’ could have gained 
a decisive win without doing what he 
did. The skill with which Orton out- 
classed his younger and lighter op- 
ponent was forgotten in the face of the 
brutality with which the ‘‘piledriver”’ 
was applied to’ an already uncon- 
scious man. 

Orton finally propped the youngster 
in a sitting position against the ropes 
and beat him with his fists. The referee 
had to call in the police and several 
wrestlers to put a stop to this carnage 
and carry Bob Orton’s bleeding, un- 
conscious victim from the ring. 

We were fortunate to gain admit- 
tance to the dressing room on this oc- 


casion, as it was obvious that a fight 
was about to start. Several wrestlers 
were shouting obscenities at Orton for 
his behavior in the ring. Orton was 
returning them in spades. He took 
time out long enough to shake his 
big fist at us and shout: ‘“*tWhat the 
hell are you staring at? So I gota 
little rough . . . so I messed the kid 
up ... so what? Nobody shed any 
tears the night they carried me out 
of that ring!”’ 

The transformation from a big, 
rough, tough wrestler to a cruel, vi- 
cious, bloodthirsty perpetrator of ring 
mayhem didn’t come about strictly 
as a result of bitterness. Bob later 
admitted that the phone call he’d re- 
ceived the night of our visit to his 
residence was the key to the change 


which had taken place in him. He. 


still would not say who it was who 
had called, however. 

The following week, Orton got his 
long-awaited opportunity to seek re- 
venge upon the man who had put him 
out of action, Cowboy Bob Ellis. Ellis, 
now holder of the Southern Heavy- 
weight Championship which was for- 
merly held by Orton, agreed to defend 
his belt against the man he’d taken it 
from. As it turned out, a series of Or- 
ton vs. Ellis bouts took place, including 
some no-holds-barred affairs. Orton 


gained a degree of physical revenge. - 


More important, however, the feud 
still rages. : 

Then one day Bob Orton announced 
to a dumbfounded television audience 
what the reason for his “new self” 
really was: He had acquired a man- 
ager! Antone “‘Ripper’’ Leone, himself 
a'hated but accomplished mat veteran, 
had undertaken to advise and counsel 


Orton gleefully comes up from behind and is about to pounce on a seemingly unaware Graham. 


That's not a Russian dance that Orton's doing, 
it's simply stomping Eddie on chest and face. 


Orton. That explained the mysterious 
phone call and it also explained the 
change in Bob’s behavior. Leone; it 
seems, had been advising Bob by mail 
and by phone, and would soon make 
an appearance in order to devote his 
full time and efforts to this task. 

Bob went on to explain that he’d 
been pretty close to the top a few 
months earlier, when he’d wrestled 
World’s Champion Lou Thesz to a 
draw. ‘I had him beat,’’ Bob claimed. 
“He knew it and I knew it. I had him 
in an abdominal stretch when the bell 
rang signalling that the time limit had 
had run out. He’d already said, ‘let 
him have it, ref,’ but the referee didn’t 
hear him. It was one fall apiece up 
till then, so I should have had the title. 


LEONE TOOK OVER 


*“Anyway,”’ Bob continued, ‘a couple 
of bad breaks later and I was flat on 
my back—just about as far from the 
top as I could get. I was about ready 
to call it quits when Leone called. He 
told me that he’d put me right back on 
top where I belonged, and that I’dstay 
there this time. I wasn’t ready to go 
back to being a bouncer in a Kansas 
City bar, so I listened.”’ 

Not long afterward, wrestling fans 
throughout the Southeast also listened 
aS Antone “‘Ripper”’ Leone spoke Ioud 
and long about his own greatness and 
that of Bob Orton on television and in 
the various arenas. 

“I ain’t going to hold still for no 
more promoters taking advantage of 
Bob Orton,’”’ he announced. ‘'They’ve 
given him some pretty bum deals upto 
now, but that’s all over. I wish I’d 
been around when they made him fight 
Skull Murphy and Brute Bernard both 
the same night—it would of never hap- 
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Orton is In the act of clobbering a foe. 


pened! From now on I made all the 
decisions, I sign all the contracts, and 
nobody takes advantage of my boy!” 

So far, "'Ripper’’ Leone has proven 
to be a man of his word, in that no 
one has pushed his “boy” around. 
Bob Orton has done some pushing of 
his own, but has not been on the re- 
ceiving end of very much abuse. 

"You quit worrying about shaking 
hands with these bums and start shak- 
ing their brains loose,’ was the ad- 
vice given Orton by his new manager. 
“How do you account for the fact 
that I'm still wrestling with a great 
record behind me? I didn’t do it by 
being, nice to people, I can tell you 
that! 


‘One thing you gotta remember, Bob, 
if you forget everything else: The rules 
of wrestling are made to be broken! 
They favor the guy who violates them. 
For instance, a referee tells you to 
break a hold. You have a count of five 
in which to do it. After that, you get 
the hold again—and again. Finally, 
maybe the referee says, ‘one more 
time and you’re disqualified’. Okay. 
You slug the guy once or twice and 
work on something else. When you 
use a fist or pull a guy’s hair or his 
trunks, never admit it. The referee 
may know damn well you did it, but 
he can’t disqualify you unless he sees 
you do it! 


“And while we’re on the subject,” 
the ‘Ripper’? continued, ‘‘'a manager 
can be an invaluable aid in making 
sure the referee doesn’t see any more 
than we want him to. When you’re 
in trouble, I'll be giving you instruc- 
tions and helping you in any other 
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way I can—and I do mean any way. 
When you’ve got the other guy on 
the run, though, I'll keep the referee 
occupied so that you can work him 
over just the way I showed you!” 

This sage advice has become the 
guiding light in “the new Bob Orton’s”’ 
career. No longer is the “Big O’s” 
hand extended to an opponent ina ges- 


“ture of mutual respect. The man who 


would once pick up a dazed, beaten 
foe and help him to his corner now 
kicks and stomps the inert body of his 
defeated opponent. About the only 
thing he doesn’t do is to scream in- 
sults at the public on television inter- 
views. 

“Tt won’t be necessary for Bob Orton 
to say anything on television from 
now on,”’ manager Leone informed us. 
“As his manager I will act as his 
spokesman as well. I don’t want Bob 
harrassed and badgered by a lot of 
wisecracking TV commentators and 
magazine writers, any more than I 
want these money-hungry promoters 
and opportunity-seekers taking ad- 
vantage of him.” 

Leone’s remarks seem to represent 
a rather firm position, as indicated by 
what took place on a recent televised 
interview wherein commentator Gor- 
don Solie talked to both Orton and 
Leone. Solie asked Orton how he 
thought he and Leone would do against 
the team of Eddie Graham and Cow- 
boy Bob Ellis. ‘ 

“Graham and Ellis are a couple of 
pretty good boys,” Orton began—but 
he never finished. 

‘What Bob means is that these two 
are real pushovers,’’ Leone interrupted. 
*T don’t expect that Bob and I will 
have any trouble at all polishing off 
two bums like these. I really hate for 
us to waste our valuable time on peo- 
ple like that; but everyone around here 
is so convinced that they’re the great- 
est that we’ll just have to prove that 
they aren’t by giving them the beating 
of their lives!” 

Needless to say, Eddie Graham and 
Bob Ellis—Bob Orton’s two most bitter 
rivals—were not the “pushovers’’ 
Leone had predicted they would be. 
Leone’s lumps notwithstanding, 
though, the match did establish the 
fact that the “Big O”’ and his manager 
were effective as a tag team, thereby 
further cementing this unholy alliance, 

‘*1’m still a much-better-than-average 
wrestler,” Leone bragged during a 
recent interview. “Of course I’ll prob- 
ably never wrestle for the World’s 
Championship again, but Bob Orton 
will, and he’ll win this time, because 
he’ll have me in his corner telling him 
every move to make! Meantime, when 
it becomes necessary to dispose of op+ 
ponents two at a time, or for any 
other reason to wrestle in tag team 
matches, Bob couldn’t ask for a better 
partner than the man who knows him 
best—Me!” : 

We did manage to insert a question 
in between Mr. Leone’s repeated de- 
clarations of his own magnificence. 


We asked if he was by any chance 
related to the great Baron Leone. 

"What ‘great’ Baron Leone?’ he 
demanded. “I don’t know about any 
‘great’ Baron Leone. I just know about 
some bum who tried to build himself 
a reputation on my name! Look at 
the facts: I’m still wrestling today— 
and winning: Your ‘great’ Baron 
Leone is all washed up!” 

While Mr. Leone (Mr. Antone “Rip- 
per” Leone, that is,) was fuming and 
re-lighting his cigar, we seized upon 
the opportunity to ask a question of 
Bob Orton. We asked Bob what he 
thought about having a manager and, 
specifically, what he thought about 
having Mr. Leone as his manager. 

“T’d always figured a good wrestler 
didn’t need to have a manager,”’ Bob 
began. Leone almost swallowed his 
cigar, but he didn’t dare interrupt at 
this point. ‘But then I got hurt,” Bob 
continued, ‘“‘and the ‘Ripper’ told me 
how that sort of thing could beavoided 
in the future and . . . well, I just sort 
of saw the light. You’ve got to admit, 
we’ve been doing all right together 
since we teamed up.”’ 

‘You damn right we have. We've 
been doing great, in fact,” Leone add- 
ed. ‘What’s more, we're just getting 
started. If Lou Thesz has guts enough 
to put his title on the line against 
Bob Orton again, we'll have that title 
in six months or less. If not, then 
we'll just have to beat everybody else 
in the business and force the old man 
to give us a title shot!” 

“You can add this little gem from 
me,’’ Bob chimed in, “I’m letting the 
‘Ripper’ do most of my talking for 
me these days because he’s a better 
talker than I am and what he says 
makes sense. I just thought you might 
like to hear this from me, personally: 
I’m going to the top and I’m going 
just as fast as I can! I don’t care what 
I have to do in order to get there, 
and I care even less who gets hurt in 
the process. I’ve had my share of hard 
knocks. It’s about time some other 
people started getting theirs. Mr. Leone 
here is going with me all the way, 
too. The higher up I get, the more 
I’ll need of his services. What’s more, 
T’ll be wrestling the way he tells me. 
If anybody doesn’t like it, that’s just 
too damn bad!” 

Needless fo say, this was not the 
same Bob Orton who addressed a 
group of school-age athletes on the 
subject of good sportsmanship only a 
few months earlier. 

Bob used to say, ‘‘When the going 
gets tough, then the tough gets going.” 
Wrestling is a tough game, and we 
can appreciate the fact that a man 
must do what he can to win if he is 
to survive. Still, there is a limit to 
what a man can justify doing in an 
effort to win. There are indications 
that Bob Orton, under the influence 
of Antone ‘Ripper’? Leone, has ex- 
ceeded that limit and is now headed 
for that twilight zone of sheer, utter 
brutality . . . perhaps never to return! 


HELEN HANNA Fan Club Editor 


Dear Fans, 

First and foremost, we have a cor- 
rection to make. In the August issue of 
‘WRESTLING WORLD, we were given 
incorrect listings of the RAY ROSA and 
TOLOS BROTHERS fan clubs. Please 
check the new club listings for the cor- 
rect President and address of the RAY 
ROSA fan club. May I remind you 
again, fans, please do not ask for your 
club to be listed unless you have the 
written permission of your honorary 
wrestler to be president of his/her fan 
club. We do not have an immediate 
listing for the TOLOS BROTHERS 
fan club but will pass it on to you 
when it is available. 

Joyce Young, an amateur wrestler 
who hopes to turn pro in 1967, would 
like to know where she can join a fan 
club for CHIEF BIG HEART and will 
trade results from North Carolina 
matches to anyone who wishes to cor- 
respond. Her address is Joyce Young, 
Cullowhee, North Carolina 28723. 

Just received our copy of the WIL- 
BUR SNYDER International Fan 
Club bulletin and wonder where presi- 
dent Betty Clark finds time to put so 
much work into it. I would also like 
to congratulate her on winning first 
place in a quarterly Bulletin contest. 

From Canada, Jerry Silverman 
writes that he would like to join a 
fan club for FRITZ VON ERICH. 
Would the president please write Jerry 


Jim Grabmire 


at 14 Aldburn Rd., Toronto 10, On- 
tario, Canada. 

By the way, I would appreciate it so 
much if you presidents would write to 
me occasionally just so I would know 
if you were still functioning or not. 
There are so many fan clubs for the 
various wrestlers that I have no way 
of knowing if they are operating or 
defunct unless I hear from you presi- 
dents once in a while. 

We received a letter from the Army— 
SP/4 Matthew E. Konopka, that is, 
who is certainly a fan of the lady 
wrestlers. Matthew wants to join the 
following clubs: KAREN KELLOGG, 
LORRAINE JOHNSON, ANNE CA- 
SEY, PENNY BANNER, BETTY NI- 
COLI, KATHY STARR, JEAN AN- 
TONE, MARS MONROE, BERNICE 
LARUE, JEAN LANE, and JUDY 
GRABLE. These fan clubs can write 
Matthew at 1528 Locust Street, St. 
Louis 3, Missouri. 

In our April issue, we listed the 
World Wide Wrestling Fan Club of 
which Douglas Lee Gair is president. 
Douglas has written me that the club 
is such a great success that they are 
enlarging the bulletin. Each month is 
contains wrestling results, top 35 
wrestling ratings and tag teams, con- 
tests, special features and stories. Any- 
one interested can send, 25c and a self- 
addressed stamped envelope to Doug- 
las at 2520 Kings Highway, Brooklyn 


NEW CLUB LISTINGS 


‘ 


Antonino Rocca 


29, New York. Congratulations on 
your success! 

In one of the club bulletins, I read 
that Dr. and Mrs. Jerry Graham had 
a baby girl. Knowing the Grahams, 
I'd like to correct this. The Jerry Gra- 
hams had a baby boy named Michael, 
and the Luke Grahams had a baby 
girl. 

I'd like to thank you club presidents 
for sending me the honorary member- 
ship cards to your fan clubs. It was 
a very thoughtful gesture. Even more, 
I appreciate hearing from you and 
knowing I have your support. 

So until next month... 


JIM GRABMIRE Fan Club 
Donna Wolf, Pres. 


458 Park Place 
Springfield, Ohio 45504 


IRISH MIKECLANCY 
Int’] Fan Club 

Wally Chaplin, Pres. 
802 Ildereen 
Springfield, Mo. 65804 


CHUCK MARTONI Int’l. Fan Club 
Fay McFalls, Pres. 
325 Chestnut St. 

Mt. Holly Springs, Pa. 17065 


ANTONINO ROCCA Fan Club 


JOHNNY DEFAZIO Fan Club 
Nancy Bowman, Pres. 

1037 Forbes Ave. 

Pittsburgh 19, Pa. 


BRUNO SAMMARTINO Int’. 


RENE GOULET Fan Club 
Larry Fuhr, Pres. 

1119 - 26th Street 

Moline, Illinois 61265 


Fred Martuscelli, Pres. 
2414 Belmont Ave. 
Bronx, N.Y. 10458 


Fan 
Club 


Joseph Rode, Jr., Pres. 
1624 Summerfield St. 
Ridgewood, N.Y. 


KARL GOTEH: A DOAN T 
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ORB ESRECKONIED RWI 


The German wrestler has come 
a long way from his poverty- 


stricken childhood in Hamburg 


There were many weary, poverty-wracked miles from 
one tiny back-of-tavern wrestling club to another in Karl 
Gotch’s native Hamburg, Germany, where he first in- 
vestigated the sport that was to win him fame and a 
possible chance of fortune. But to Gotch, they were roads 
paved with necessity and traveled with the pangs of 
desire. 

The face of the matter is that he had little choice. 

Necessity, it is said, is the mother of invention and, 
even at the age of eight, it was obvious to young Karl 
that athletics and, principally wrestling, would have to 
be his ticket out of the penniless environment into which 
he was born. 

Karl’s father was a sailor and his mother a cleaning 
woman in Hamburg, where the family had moved seven 
years after he was born from his birthplace at Baden. 

Hamburg has long been noted as one of Germany’s 
prime shipping centers. Obviously, work for a sailor 
was virtually impossible anywhere but at a seaport. 
Times were hard in the early 1930’s and his mother was 
forced to enter domestic service. 

When he was eight, Karl was really interested in other 
sports. Soccer was the first love of most German youths. 
Other sports, such as gymnastics and fencing (German 
boys were often introduced to this continental pastime 
at the age of five) proved out of reach for a youth of 
Gotch’s virtually non-extinct financial resources. 

“My father and mother were plain poor people at a 
time when the German economy was in the early stages 

of a complete rebuilding,” he says. 


Gotch shows no mercy as he demonstrates his stranglehold, which Is doing Lou Thesz no good. 


» 


Karl, a very versatile type wrestler, can hurt from any position as witness this punishment. 


No, Gotch is not trying to pull off Lou Thesz’s foot, but he Is giving it a real good whirl. 
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“We could not afford the luxury 
of recreation and the only sport in 
which some expense was not involved 
for the participant was wrestling. 

**Fortunately for me, Hamburg was 
one of the centers of wrestling for Ger- 
many and I was able to, as you say 
in the United States, ‘fall in’ when a 
chance came up to become a member 
of one of the many wrestling clubs in 
my city.” 

Most of the larger taverns in Ham- 
burg were, in reality, athletic organiza- 
tions, some devoted to dueling, al- 
though dueling societies were primarily 
associated with the rich or middle-class 
elements and the richer clubs. Hach 
university or college combine had their 
dueling clubs and it was considered 
a mark of honor to carry a dueling 
scar. 

Some of the taverns sponsored soc- 
cer clubs; others engaged in boating but 
a goodly number provided facilities 
for wrestling. 

These wrestling organizations built 
additions back of the tavern proper 
with usually excellent facilities for the 
would-be aspirants of the grappling 
art. 

It was here as an eight-year-old that 
Gotch first became acquainted with the 
sport that was to become, as he puts 
it,’’ his life’s work. 

‘There were from 35 to 40 tavern- 
backed wréstling clubs in Hamburg, 
many of them with exceptional facili- 
ties which were available to young- 
sters and young men of all ages vir- 
tually free of charge,” he relates. 

‘The favern owners would arrange 
these facilities so that you could prac- 
tice at any hour of the day when the 
tavern was open for trade and usually 
provided a more experienced person 
who would give instructionin the sport. 

‘tAnd, of course, as we got older, we 
would in turn help the younger boys. 
But the most important thing to me 
was that it did not cost anything. If it 
had, it would have been impossible 
for me to engage in wrestling and my 
dreams and my hopes would not have 
become reality.” 

Gotch compares these wrestling clubs 
with the athletic organizations found 
in the United States on the order of 
the CYO and Boys Clubs. 

“There was no stigma connected with 
wrestling in a tavern. We were com- 
pletely removed from the actual part 
and not allowed in the main rooms 
until we had come of age,’’ he points 
out. 

Most of the clubs, Gotch relates, had 
the proper elevated ring, mats, show- 
ers, weights and other equipment neces- 
sary for the development of the novice 
wrestler. 

As he progressed, Karl was allowed 
to represent his club in matches against 
other Hamburg taverns. These inter- 
tavern matches had much the same 
flavor of the amateur boxing clubs of 
our era. 

“We had jackets with the name of 


-our tavern club emblazoned on the 


back and some of the wealthier taverns 
even provided food for some of the 
poorer boys.”’ 

It was evident to him, even at this 
early age, that wrestling would haveto 
prove the ticket to a better life. But 
there was no such thing as profession- 
al wrestling in Germany on a grand 
scale. Everything was controlled by the 
state. 

Karl’s desire to better himself en- 
compassed education, too. He entered 
a trade school where he remained an 
ardent pupil until diminishing family 
funds forced him to leave at the age of 
14. 

By now, wrestling had become the 
number one factor in his life. 

By 1948, Gotch, at 19, had achieved 
unusual prominence, not only in Ger- 
many, but in all of Europe where, by 
now, amateur wrestling had become 
a popular sport. It was notuncommon 
for crowds of about 10,000 to watch 
matches in Germany, where all sports 
had taken an upward swing after the 
war. 

Four years later, he was Germany’s 
top amateur wrestler. Officials and fans 
alike were touting him as that country’s 
top threat for the 1952 Olympiccrown. 

Gotch was one of the very few 
capable European grapplers. There 
was a terrific demand for good, large 
pro-wrestlers. Again, the need to earn 
a living proved too much and Karl 
was forced to turn professional prior 
to the 1956: Olympic games. 

There was one other top amateur 
heavyweight grappler in Germany, 
Wilfred Dietrich. Karl had usually 
handléd him with ease whenever they 
met. Although his turning pro may 
have cost him an Olympic Gold Medal 
or two, Gotch turned his efforts towards 
helping countryman Dietrich. 

Most wrestling observers still felt 
Gotch would have won the 1956 Gold 
Medal but his protege, Dietrich, did 
almost as well. 

Gotch had finished second in 1952, 
and Dietrich-won the top award four 
years later at Melbourne. 

In the ensuing years as a profes- 
sional, Gotch cleaned up what oppo- 
sition there was in European circles. 
He is quick to point out that pro 
wrestling had progressed tremendous- 
ly all over the continent. Even in 
Africa, he relates, wrestling on the pro 
level is rapidly becoming a top sport. 

In India, it is the top national sport 
and almost a religion. 

“There, the champion is a divine 
figure,’’ Gotch says, in relating an 
amazing tale. 

“Wrestling in India is run by the 
caste system. The champion is in the 
top caste and each wrestler, according 
to his stature, is ranked below him 
much as you rank fighters today inthe 
world. However, there are many differ- 
ences. 

“The son of a wrestler in India will 
marry the daughter of a wrestler. They 
will eat together, live together, social- 
ize together. They have their own shel- 


Karl does not charge anything for this ride, he gives it to 250-pounders free, but no lollipop. 
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tered lives. 

‘For instance their training habits 
are amazing. The top man—the cham- 
pion—will arise at 3:30 in the morning 
attended by sometimes as many as 
20 people. He will start the day with 
special exercises, first attaching two 
huge boards to each arm and working 
out for an hour or two just lifting the 
heavy boards to get his arms and back 
in shape. Then he will supervise the 
making of a special solution which 
he will bathe in and again another 
special pottage which the champion 
uses to build up his strength. 

“They make it out of poultry and 
almond butter and it is aged by a spe- 
cial process known only to them. Of 
course, each champion has his own 
recipe and probably when a man is 
dethroned they consider his diet ob- 
solete. 

‘After periods of meditation and rest, 
he then works out with some of the 
more than 30 men he has under his 
employ as sparring partners. And, 
when he wrestles, crowds of 60 to 
70,000 fans are not uncommon. 

“T would like to see some of their 
top men come to the United States. 
But when they are placed in the 
prominence of an almost divine being 
in India, you can easily see why they 
are reluctant to leave.”’ 

In 1959, Gotch decided to take a 
stab at wrestling in Canada, having 
obtained a visa to that country after 
reports of his exceptional skills had 


drifted across to promoters in that 
country. 
After three successful months in 


Montreal, his prowess came to the 
attention of American promoters who 
arranged for his entry to this country. 
His success was almost immediate. 

In the four short years that he has 
been wrestling in the States, few have 


Both battlers display their strength. 
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Gotch desperately tries to break a hold. 


risen to such heights as the classy 
grappler from Hamburg. Much of his 
success must be credited to style. 

“Too often a wrestler will place his 
success On one special hold,” he points 
out, omitting any reference to fellow 
countryman, Fritz Von Erich who fea- 
tures, as the premier weapon inhis bag 
of the tricks, a dainty little match- 
finisher which has been dubbed ‘'The 
Claw.” 

“To me you must use any and all 
holds that will end a match quickly if 
possible. For a wrestler to limit him- 
self to a single hold or to try and 
maneuver an opponent into a situa- 
tion where his special hold will apply 
is foolish. 

“There are too many great wrestlers 
in this country who have all the skills 
to ward off any single attack blow. 
You must condition yourself for any 
type of attack and be ready to counter- 
attack in the same vein. 

*T meet fire with fire, skill with skill, 
brutality with brutality.” 

Skill, speed and desire are the prime 
requisites of the successful grappler, 
Gotch feels. 

“At 235 to 240 I have the speed 
necessary to use all of my composite 
holds. I can outmaneuver the heavy 
men. Against grapplers my own size, 
my speed will often offset theirs. 

“Wrestling is a sport of stresses, 
conditioning and speed. Many holds 
at many times are the best. I try to 
learn . . . to digest each opponent’s 
moves and if they perfect a hold I 
feel I can use, I try to add it to my 
attack, if possible.”’ 

Gotch is immensely proud of his 
heritage and his accomplishments in 
wrestling and is quick to give credit 
to the people who have helped him 
achieve mat prominence. 

“Two Englishmen, Billy Riley and 
Joe Robinson, have been important 


With trentendous burst of super-energy, Karl heaves mightily with his powerful chest and stomach: The enemy is about to be thwarted, but good. 


Gotch is stunned and hurt after his head strikes floor. Ring attendant ministers to him as he slowly comes out of it with a badly bruised scalp. 


factors in my career. When I first 
visited England years ago, they took 
me under their wing and taught me 
many of the tricks they used. 

“Although I do not know if many 
American wrestling fans know that 
these men were among the top Europe- 
an wrestlers of their time. 

“They live in Wigam in the province 
of Lanchester where the term catch- 
as-catch-can first came into being. This 
type of wrestling as we know it today 
had its start here and these men were 
the first exponents of this form. 

Gotch doesn’t know if they ever 
wrestled in the United States but he 
says their feats are legend in England. 
Robinson, in particular, was a grappler 
of great renown. 

“His son, Billy, is one of the top 


men in Europe today and, although I 
have not seen the boy for some time, 
I have been told that someday soon, 
he will be a contender for world honors. 

“If he is anything like his father, 
England may have a world cham- 
pion.” 

The crown is also Gotch’s ambition. 
He had a shot at the diadem now 
worn by Lou Thesz, but the crafty 
veteran beat him in a thrilling match. 

“Give him credit, he outfoxed me,” 
Karl says. ‘‘There are some people 
who said he was lucky but achampion 
like Thesz is seldom lucky. 

“He is a crafty campaigner, onewho 
works like I do with the skills and 
speed you need. I admire him but I 
will beat him next time we meet. 

“IT learn from defeat. I say this with 


pride. Only once have I lost to the 
same man twice in succession. And 
that was in Greco-Roman wrestling.” 

At 35, Karl Gotch longs for the day 
10 months from now when he will 
have established five years ofresidence 
in the United States. 

“Then, on March 16, I will become 
a citizen. That is one of my two ardent 
dreams. The other, naturally, is the 
championship. 

Not since 1914 has the name Gotch 
earned a niche among the masters of 
the wrestling world as champion of 
the domain. That was the last year of 
Frank Gotch’s reign. Gotch was con- 
sidered by many the greatest wrestler 
of all time. 

Karl Gotch—although no relation— 
intends to see the name carried on. 
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By Jerry Prater EB 
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The tall, handsome young man from Texas strode down 
the aisle toward the ring amid the cheers of an enthusi- 
astic capacity crowd of wrestling fans. He was dressed 
in cowboy boots, cut down blue denim jeans, a cowhide 
vest and a broad-brimmed cowboy hat. Enthusiastic chil- 
dren crowded around him, begging for his autograph 
as he climbed through the ropes. As always, the big Texan 
obliged his young admirers by placing his signature in 
each of their autograph books in turn. 

His opponent, a man known for his bad disposition 
and flagrant disregard for the rules of wrestling, was not 
impressed: 

“He may be the big, shining hero right now,” the gruff 
man was heard to remark, “but wait ‘till | get done with 
him. That silly cowboy routine don't mean a thing when 


The big Texan is rated 0 
The bell rang and the action started and, sure enough, 5 ] 5 
the “cowboy roytine’’ had very little effect upon the out- 0 wrest ing S ne Sent eman 


come of the match. Cowboy Bob Ellis, who had failed to 
impress his opponent with colorful western garb, did so 


a 
instead with a series of flying drop kicks and a body and | credit to the ame 
press, pinning his man in a scant three minutes and 40 a 


seconds. He didn’t even need to use his famous and color- 


the bell rings and the action starts!" 


ful trademark, the flying bulldog headlock. 


Ever since poor gate receipts began 
convincing wrestlers and promoters 
that the American public wanted some- 
thing more spectacular than an hour 
or two of one man’s efforts to break 
another’s hold, while neither made a 
perceptable movement, wrestling has 
been acquiring quite a variety ofcolor- 
ful aspects which serve to make the 
sport a great deal more entertaining. 
At one time dominated more by 
‘*purists’’ than any other professional 
sport, wrestling has emerged as a con- 
test which captures the attention of 
the casually interested observer as well 
as the devotee of the scientific aspects 
of the game. In doing so, wrestling has 
propsered in areas where football, base- 
ball, boxing and other sports have 
folded. 

As part of the trend toward a more 
picturesque sport, wrestling has ac- 
quired quite an array of spectacular 
personalities, including masked men, 
athletes with long hair or with no 
hair, profoundly nationalistic foreign 
competitors and, of course, good old 
American cowboys and Indians. 

Most wrestling fans aresophisticated 
enough to realize that many of wrest- 
ling’s Indian “‘chiefs’’ are actually pre- 
suming a great deal about their in- 
heritance of tribal leadership. Like- 
wise, some of the ‘cowboys’ may 
really know very little about cows. 


This story is about a cowboy who 
not only knows about cows, but who 
knows more about them—and horses 
as well as other spects of ranch life— 
than most of the men who make their 
living by riding among the vast herds 
of beef in Texas. 


LEARNED ALL THE ROPES 


Cowboy Bob Ellis grew up on a 
ranch in Texas and spent much of his 
early manhood astride a horse, super- 
vising the activities of the animals 
which provide the world’s finest steaks. 
Bob also has participated in rodeos, 
busted broncs, roped calves and bull- 
dogged steers. His proficiency in the 
last-named category turned outto have 
a profound effect upon his career as a 
wrestler. 

“The flying bulldog headlock ought 
to be outlowed?’’ That comment came 
from a recent opponent of Cowboy 
Bob Ellis. Actually, Bob had applied 
the hold only after suffering the con- 
sequences of an unprovoked attack 
by said opponent prior to the opening 
bell. The results of Bob’s bulldog 
headlock were, as usual, devastating. 
Ellis uses the hold only when pro- 
voked by illegal tactics on the part of 
his opponents; this, coupled with the 
fact that it is a legal hold, hardly leaves 
any room for legitimate objection to 


‘ 


Ellis clutches the ropes as the blood streams down his face and a foot rests on his chest. 
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its use, 

Bob’s amateur background is not 
confined to physical encounters with 
cattle. On the contrary, Bob is a very 
accomplished scientific wrestler who 
learned the sport from highly qualified 
instructors. In fact, it was Bob’s pro- 
ficiency as an amateur wrestler, not as 
a rodeo performer, that launched him 
on his highly successful career as a 
professional wrestler. 

Bob’s professional background in- 
cludes closely-fought matches with Bud- 
dy Rogers and Lou Thesz during each 
man’s reign as world’s heavyweight 
champion. Bob has also teamed up 
with men like Eddie Graham, Johnny 
Valentine and Don Curtis to defeat 
such formidable teams as the Kanga- 
roos; Skull Murphy and Brute Ber- 
nard; Buddy Rogers and Bob Orton; 
and Hiro Matsuda and Duke Keo- 
muka. In his travels, Bob has been all 
over the U.S. and has visited several 
foreign countries. 

At this writing, Bob holds the coveted 
southern heavyweight championship 
belt, signifying he has defeated the best 
competition in the entire southeast. 
This belt has been worn by men like 
Eddie Graham, Buddy “‘Killer’’ Austin, 
Hiro Matsuda and Bob Orton, Ellis 
won the belt from Orton in a brief, but 
bloody, encounter which saw Orton 
carried from the ring on a stretcher 
and taken to a hospital. Orton was 
out of action for two months as a 
result of injuries sustained in this 

continued on page 76 


Cowboy Bob yells for joy as he puts the squeeze 
on Duke Keomuka during hard-fought match. Ellis’ 
bulldog headlock is a treacherous weapon. 
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LAWMAN GUNS 
FOR OPPONENTS 


Don Slatton , a 
former policeman, 
is one of the most 
popular grapplers 
in the west 


By Rick Lanning 


When patrolman Don Slatton of the 
Abilene, Tex., police department flagged 
down a motorist for a traffic violation, 
he thought he had stopped an ordinary 
lawbreaker. But it turned out to be one 
of those freakish things that happens 
once in an officer’s lifetime. The man 
Slatton arrested was none other than 
Billie Sol Estes. 

Today, Slatton, a professional wrestler 
who just incidentally happens to call 
himself “The Lawman,” remembers that 
day with a mixed feeling of pride and 
apprehension. 

He explained, “Estes had been driving 
under a suspended license for a series 
of traffic violations in 1962. When I 
nabbed him, everything started pop- 
ping!”’ 

Television and radio newscasters 


swooped down on Slatton from all di- 
rections. He was interviewed by a host 
of famous personalities, including the 
reporting team of Huntley and Brink- 
ley. For a short while, he was swept 
into the world of glamor and big 
doings. 

“T guess Estes was probably the 
most famous man I ever arrested go- 
ing the wrong way down a one-way 
street at 3 a.m.,’’ grinned the wrestler. 

Today Slatton, who stands 6-5 and 
weighs a solid 240, has given up his 
badge for a cowboy hat, a black sher- 
iff's type vest, and a pair of western 
boots. He still carries a gun—only 
he carries it into the ring. And it’s not 
loaded. 

‘Referees are funny people,” said 
Don, with his sense of humor showing. 
"They insist I use just my hands and 
feet against the other guy. It kind of 
cramps a fellow’s style.” 

When The Lawman goes into the 
ring, he doesn’t need a gun. Usually, 
just the sight of the huge wrestler is 
enough to make his opponent wish 
somebody else had drawn the scowl- 
ing, blonde giant from Texas. In a 
recent ‘Battle Royal” at a southwest- 
ern arena, Don outlasted four other 
wrestlers by throwing them out of the 
ring. He picked up first prize of $250. 
He was groggy and bleeding from a 
bad head cut, but he was triumphant. 

Don was reared in Eastland, Tex. by 
his father, a Methodist minister, and 
a gentle mother who planted the time- 
tested values in the six Slatton chil- 
dren. Under the blazing Texassunand 
dry climate, Don sprung up like an oil 
well gusher. 

By the time he entered high school, 
he was rated locally as a top ama- 
teur boxer. Two years in a row—1957 
and 1958—he advanced to the Texas 
State Amateur boxing finals, but he 
was defeated each time. 

Figuring he might do better in an- 
other profession} Don went to work for 
the Abilene police department. He 
quickly caught on to the technique of 
running down burglars, juvenile de- 
linquents and other lawbreakers. And 
he got the reputation of being a fair 
cop—‘‘but you’d better not mess with 
him,” a fellow officer said. ‘Don 
doesn’t like to turn the other cheek.” 

After staying with the profession six 
years, he quit. : 

“Being a police officer is interesting 
and fulfilling,’’ said Don. ‘‘But it just 
didn’t pay enough. I decided to try 
wrestling. Maybe when I earn enough 
money, I’ll be able to afford to go back 
into police work.” 

The Lawman quickly discovered that 
wrestling was lucrative and tough. His 
matches grew from two to six a week. 
Promoters liked the big, friendly guy 
with the Colt .45 single action revolver 
swinging from his hip. They liked 
the way he drew big crowds with his 
slam-bang way of winning. Suddenly 
The Lawman found himself earning 
$20,000 to $25,000 per year. 

About this time, Don met a lovely 
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While standing outside the ropes, on the ring apron, The Lawman pitches in to help his tag- 
team partner, blond Harley Race, administer much punishment to Ricky Romero's features. 


brunette named Sylvia. They were mar- 
ried a short time later. Today the Slat- 
tons spend as much time as possible 
together, with Sylvia even following 
Don on his circuit of matches. 

‘*T can throw those fellows who weigh 
250 pounds around with no trouble,” 
The Lawman said. ‘But I nevertangle 
with Sylvia. Pound for pound, she out- 
matches me in every way!” 


The Lawman, minus a horse but 
riding an expensive car paid for out 
of his earnings, started traveling... 
Indianapolis, St. Louis, Amarillo, 
Phoenix. Along the way he tangled 
with rough hombres like The Sheik, 
Sputnik Monroe, Killer Kox, and The 
Viking. Each time he would carefully 
fold his vest, unbuckle his gunbelt, 
and place the equipment in his corner 
before meeting the other guy. For a 
big man, Don can move quickly, as 
Englishman Sir Nelson Royal dis- 
covered recently. 
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Sir Nelson, wearing his derby and 
sneer, found himself fighting a single- 
minded opponent who had just one 
thought—finish this match and finish 
it quickly. Although Sir Nelson used 
his crafty, sometimes disputable tactics. 
The Lawman whipped him two out of 
three falls. 

Traveling is something that bothers 
Don during most of the year. But 
when April 15 rolls around, he usu- 
ally brightens up. 

“Traveling is nice,’ he said. ““You 
get to meet all kinds of people and you 
broaden your outlook on things. But 
it sure eats up the money.”” However, 
The Lawman, like most other wrest- 
lers, takes out his traveling expenses 
on his income tax returns. 

Unlike some wrestlers, The Lawman 
follows no rigid diet. He eats any- 
thing and everything he wants, usu- 
ally washing the food down witha cold 
glass of beer. Both Don and Sylvia 
enjoy good western music and often 


stop off at a lounge for dancing before 
leaving a city. 

The Slattons live in Abilene. They 
both like horseback riding, swimming 
and other sports where you have to 
“exert yourself a little,’ smiled Don. 
The exercise helps keep Don in shape 
for his frequent matches. ' 

“Sylvia manages to keep in great 
shape with just a little effort,’’ quipped 
the cowboy wrestler. ‘‘Sometimes I wish 
I knew her secret.” 

Don’s technique in the ring can be 
described as halfway between a bull 
rushing his target to a shrewd strong 
man who knows his holds and knows 
how to use them. He is fast enough 
to keep up with a smaller opponent 

-and big enough to break nearly any 

hold put on him. Once, a 300-pound 
wrestler had Don in an unbreakable 
“Bear Hug.” This is, he thought it 
was unbreakable. ¢ 

The Lawman flexed his powerful 
shoulders, grunted, and the next thing 


the 300-pounder knew, he was sitting 
on the mat with a startled look on his 
bearded face. Don leaped on him and 
pinned his opponent. 

Another time, The Lawman, clobber- 
ed by a chair, fought on gamely despite 
the fact he couldn’t see. Blood, stream- 
ing from a deep gash in his forehead, 
kept him blinking, nearly blinded. He 
wrestled the rest of the fall ‘tby feel.” 
Once he got his opponent in a Full 
Nelson, Don refused to let go until the 
wrestler yelled for mercy. 

Because of his clean technique in the 
ring, The Lawman is cheered every- 
where he goes. This is one of the 
reasons he likes to wrestle inthe stomp- 
ing grounds west of the Mississippi. 
Many of the fans are ranchers or asso- 
ciated with the cattle industry. The 
Lawman, in his Western garb, reflects 
them and they let him know it with 
their applause. 

This sometimes causes Don some 
trouble. One night an overly excited fan 


tried to make off with his .45 revolver. 
When a policeman collared him, he 
sheepishly explained he wanted it as a 
souvenir. The Lawman grinned. He 
refused to press charges. 

Although some wrestlers call the 
sport a business, Don admits he wrest- 
les 90 percent for the enjoyment, 10 
percent for the money. He has been 
interested in athletics ever since high 
school. He attended Cisco, Tex. Junior 
College after winning a scholarship 
in football, boxing and basketball. A 
big, rough player even then, Donman- 
aged to help the teams sweep victories 
from bigger, supposedly more power- 
ful schools. 

“T think those days in high school 
and college probably taught me more 
about sportsmanship than anything 
I’ve learned,” he said humbly. ‘You 
never forget that training period in 
your life—either you make it, or you 
settle back for second best.” 

Although the Slattons presently have 
no children, Don is thinking of the 
day when he’ll be able to train a son 
to become a great football star, boxer 
or wrestler. But it will be up to him— 
The Lawman won’t force his son to 
be anything he doesn’t want to be. 

People are always asking Don ifheis 
related to television’s ‘‘The Lawman.” 

Said the wrestler, ‘I never met him 
and I’m definitely not kin to him. He 
has a good TV show and I watch 
him every time I get a chance.” Don 
admitted he may have gotten his idea 
for his title from the show, but thinks 
his earlier career in police work was 
the big factor. 

Someday when Don retires from the 
ring, he will go back into criminal 
investigation. He loves Texas and will 
probably settle there to work for a 
medium-sized police department either 
as a regular officer or detective. 

“There’s something about police 
work that gets in your blood,” he ad- 
mitted, ‘It’s not all exciting—running 
down bank robbers or killers. There 
is a lot of dull, dreary routine to the 
job. 

“But,every now and then you havea 
chance to match wits with a guy who 
thinks he’s above the law. He keeps 
pushing his luck, and you keep on his 
trail. You put together bits of informa- 
tion. Sooner or later, you get a tip 
from somebody, or he makes a bad 
mistake, and suddenly it’s all over. 
You have your man. There’s some- 
thing very satisfying about it.” 

Meanwhile, Don is content to ‘have 
his man” in the ring. Afd, in a way, 
wrestling is like being a police officer. 
The Lawman feels out his opponent. 
He stalks him as if he would a burglar 
who is trying to get away. And, when 
the right time presents itself, Don moves 
in for the kill. 

Sometimes he wins and walks away 
like a gladiator. Sometimes he loses. 
But that’s the way it is in wrestling 
and police work. And The Lawman 
graciously takes defeat as well as he 
accepts victory. 


41 


SAMMARTINO 


STLING'S MOST 


June 26 in Jersey City’s 
champions clashed in a 
come is still being 


By Lou Sahadi 


A bright moon hovered over Roose- 

velt Stadium in Jersey City, N.J. and 
the balmy June evening assured the 
promoters of a big gate. A crowd of 
over 12,000 made their way through 
the ball park’s turnstiles and accounted 
for an all-time record gate of $38,562. 
It was a big figure considering tha the 
house had a $3 top and there were 
few believers in the audience who 
thought California’s Fred Blassie could 
defeat the World Wide Wrestling Fed- 
eration ruler Bruno Sammartino. 
It was a big figure considering that the 
house had a $5 top and there were 
the same ring champions from differ- 
ent sections of the nation. Blassie car- 
ried the title of Pacific Coast Champion 
with him into the pit of battle while 
Sammartino wore the diamond crusted 
belt of the W.W.W.F. around his mid- 
section. 

The west coast badman was the first 
to emerge from the dugout on the first 
base side of the park. If Blassie hada 
fan in the audience, he couldn’t be 
heard as a loud chorus of boos greeted 
him as he made his way down the aisle 
to the ring. 

Blassie was a striking figure under- 
neath the glare of the ring lights. His 
hair was brightly bleached and served 
as a brilliant contrast to his deeply 
tanned body. His tan was further ac- 
cented by a pair of white knit trunks 
and silver toned shoes. 


— BLASSIE 


DISPUTED DECISION 


- 


Roosevelt Stadium, two 
vicious battle. The out- 
argued by fans. 


While the crowd waited for thecham- 
pion to appear, they didn’t let Blassie 
forget how unpopular he was. They 
continued their booing and a few 
scattered spectators at ringside even 
taunted the invader from California 
who only sneered at their insults. 

A volley of cheers that grew louder 
when he came into full view signaled 
the appearance of Sammartino. He is 
an extremely popular champion and 
shouts of ‘‘Bruno”’ filled his ears. A 
group of back-slappers followed him 
down the aisle and a cordon of police- 
men had all they could handle in 
keeping the path clear in front of the 
champion. 

When Sammartino climbed through 
the ropes, the cheering reached its peak. 
He acknowledged the crowd by raising 
both hands and faced the crowd in 
every section of the park. 

There wasn’t any similarity between 
Sammartino and his challenger. Bruno 
wore purple trunks and black shoes, 
and only his powerful muscles were 
his trademark. He was some 15 years 
younger than his opponent, but he 
was aware that in’ Blassie he was 
facing a wily veteran that knew his 
trade well. 

The crowd was a live one. When the 
two gladiators approached the center 
of the ring for the instructions from the 
referee, the spectators were already at 
the edge of their seats. Little did they 


Arnie Skaaland and Bobo Brazil tend to stricken Sammartino. 


know that before the night was over, 
they would witness one of the most 
disputed matches in the history of 
wrestling. 

The wrestlers turned and retreated 
to their corners to await the bell that 
would signal the beginning of the one 
fall match. However, before the bell 
sounded, Blassie streaked across the 
ring and began to attack Sammartino 
from behind. Almost simultaneously 
the bell sounded, but everything hap- 
pened so fast that the referee didn’t 
know what actually happened. 

With the attack, the fans automatic- 
ally sprang to their feet. Blassie un- 
leashed a furious attack that had Sam- 
martino in trouble. He grabbed the 
champion’s head and continuously 
smashed it into the turnbuckle in Sam- 
martino’s own corner. Bruno was 
groggy and limp on his feet. It was 
easy for Blassie to bring him down. 
When he got Bruno on the mat, Blassie 
ripped his mouth open with his hands 
that brought pain to the champ’s face. 
The referee constantly warned the chal- 
lenger, and Blassie would break the 
hold only to resume this method of 
attack on the opposite side of the referee. 
He continued this assault for over a 
minute. 

Sammartino tried to clear his head, 
but Blassie continued to accelerate his 
attack. He ripped at Sammartino’s nose 
and then switched to the champion’s 
eyes. Bruno shook his head in an effort 
to clear his senses. Then, quickly, Blas- 
sie tried for a pin. However, at the 
count of two, Sammartino threw him 
off as he tried to regain his feet. 

Blassie kept after his dazed foe. He 
reverted fo choke holds, breaking atthe 
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refs command and grabbing right 
back again. Blassie drew a severe warn- 
ing from the referee but only pleaded 
his cause with the look of a choir boy. 


BRUNO FINALLY LANDS 


For the first five minutes of the bout, 
Sammartino was on the canvas. He 
was a champion in trouble, and the 
crowd had stood on its feet all that 
time pleading with the champion to 
rally. They also voiced their disgust 
at Blassie’s actions by pelting the ring 
with paper cups wadded into a ball. 

Bruno finally made it to his feet with 
the sweat pouring down his face. Blas- 
sie began to wing away at him with 
forearm smashes, but Bruno kept moy- 
ing forward. It wasn’t until the match 
had gone seven minutes that Sammar- 
tino finally landed an offensive blow, 
a ferearm smash to Blassie’s chin. 
Bruno landed another and still an- 
other, and the crowd’s moans turned 
to cheers. 

The champ cornered Blassie and 
grabbed him around his neck, He 
turned him around toward the corner 
and rammed his face against the turn- 
buckle with great force. Blassie was 
stunned by the impact, and Bruno 
turned away from his foe who was on 
his knees. 

It turned out to be another of Blassie’s 
crafty moves. He decoyed Sammartino 
into thinking he was badly hurt and 
grabbed the champion around his 
ankles and sent him sprawling to the 
canvas. Blassie secured the advantage 
with a leg lock, and Bruno was on the 
receiving end again. They rolled to- 
ward the ropes and Blassie grabbed the 


Skaaland and Brazil attempt to ald Bruno, who is obviously in pain. 


lower strand and wrapped it around 
Sammartino’s arm. 

The referee ordered Blassie away, 
and Sammartino got to his feet and 
began to stalk his tormentor. They be- 
gan to trade forearm blows with Sam- 
martino landing the heavier ones, 
Bruno rocked Blassie to his knees, and 
the cunning Californian sought relief 
by sticking his head out of the ropes. 

Again Brunoturned away, and again 
Blassie took advantage of the oppor- 
tunity. He grabbed Sammartino 
around the neck, but the powerful 
Italian twisted away. The champion 
was mad. He lashed out at Blassie 
and retaliated with choke holds of his 
own. The fans were screaming for Sam- 
martino to give it back double. Blassie 
in trouble, again sought the sanctuary 
of the outer ropes. 

Sammartino yelled at him to trade 
blows. Blassie warily backed off. Then 
he bolted forward and drove a right 
to Bruno’s chin that left the champion 
groggy. Blassie knocked him down and 
grabbed both of the champ’s ears and 
twisted them with such force that Sam- 
martino was in anguish. After 20 min- 
utes, Blassie appeared to hold the upper 
hand. 

Bruno drove a right into Blassie’s 
mid-section which brought the blond 
battler to his knees. They traded fore- 
arm blows in the center of the ring. 
Sammartino lunged at Blassie and 
grabbed his ears and returned the 
pain he experienced. Bruno then ap- 
plied a leg scissors which Blassie wig- 
gled out of. Both wrestlers ‘were on 
their feet now, near Blassie’s corner. 
Sammartino grabbed Blassie and 
quickly whipped him around and drove 
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Helped to his feet, Bruno's not too sure that he can make it out. 
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Glaring across the ring at Fred Blassie, Bruno sits wondering. The weakened Sammartino climbs underneath the bottom rope. 
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his face into the turnbuckle. 

Blassie was almost out on his feet. 
The referee began his count and reached 
eight. Then, Blassie kicked Sammar- 
tino in the stomach and tossed him to 
the canvas with an armlock. Sammar- 
tino broke loose and applied the same 
armlock on Blassie. The blond’s escape 
was different. He placed his leg on the 
lower strand of ropes and the referee 
signaled for a clean break. The match 
was 25 minutes old at this point. 

Bruno kept uphis attack. He grabbed 
his adversary in a side headlock and 
began to rock his head up and down 
to the chant of the crowd. At the count 
of 12, Blassie fell face down on the 
canvas. He got up and again Sam- 
martino clamped his huge forearm 
around his head as the crowd began 
its rhythmic chant. Sammartino re- 
leased Blassie at the toll of 11, and the 
groggy challenger once again dropped 
face down on the mat. 


Injured referee John Feldhauser is helped by the policemen. 


BLASSIE IN TROUBLE 


The referee began his count; and at 
the yell of eight, Blassie wearily grab- 
bed the ropes to get to his feet. Bruno 
once more applied a side headlock 
and didn’t let go until the crowd count- 
ed to 20. Bruno rolled his stricken foe 
over on his back and sought his pin. 
However, when the referee reached two, 
Blassie placed his foot on the lower 
strand of the ropes. 

Hurt, Blassie lay on his side as the 
referee began to toll over him. At the 
count of seven, he managed to get to 
his feet and struck Sammartino with a 
forearm smash across the nose. The 
blow downed Bruno,.and Blassie 
sought to pin his stunned opponent. 
However, they rolled outside the ropes 
and were forced to break. 

Sammartino drove Blassie into the 
ropes with a series of forearm blows. 
He cornered Blassie and smashed 


him time and time again. The tricky 
Blassie escaped by ramming his shoul- 
der into Sammartino’s stomach. Bruno 
was doubled up in pain as Blassie 
belted him with a right that sent the 
champion backwards into the ropes. 

Blassie grabbed Sammartino at the 
back of the neck and rammed him head 
first into the turnbuckle. Blassie land- 
ed on Sammartino with his knee wedged 
into the champion’s throat. Bruno was 
in trouble. The challenger forced Bruno 
out of the ropes with a claw hold that 
the referee made him break. 

It was at the 35-minute mark that 
Bruno rallied. He forced Blassie into a 
neutral corner and smashed his face 
against the turnbuckle. He stomped on 
Blassie with his foot in a moment of 
anger. He pulled away only to get 
caught by Blassie’s kick into his mid- 
section. Blassie then drove his foot 
into Bruno’s throat near the ropes. 

Bruno had trouble picking himself 


Holding his head, Blassie grasps top strand on way out of ring. 


The ring isJittered with garbage and debris heaved 
by resentful fans in protest of Blassie's tactics. Fred 


is standing in ring here with several police. 


off the canvas. Blassie secured a head- 
lock and flipped Sammartino to the 
mat. He landed on the champ and be- 
gan to work him over with choke holds 
near the center of the ring. When the 
ref had sternly warned him, 40 min- 
utes of action had elapsed. 

The champion elected to revert to 
forearm blows in the center of the ring. 
He landed some heavy ones that soft- 
ened up Blassie. He sent the challenger 
reeling into the ropes. Bruno grabbed 
his weary foe around the neck and 
clamped on a _ side headlock. The 
crowd chanted to 10 as Bruno released 
his hold. Sammartino picked up his 
limp opponent and once again sought 
to apply the side headlock. As the 
referee dashed over, he tripped and 
went flying through the ropes. 

The crowd was wildly cheering for 
Bruno to apply his famous back- 
breaker on his beaten opponent. Sam- 
martino obliged and almost squeezed 


the breath out of Blassie before drop- 
ping him like a limp doll. 

The champion turned and sought to 
help the referee climb back into the 
rings. Blassie managed to get to his 
feet and headed toward the occupied 
Sammartino who had a hold of the 
referee’s hands. Blassie then savagely 
kicked the unsuspecting champion 
from the rear well below the belt. Sam- 
martino rolled over in pain with his 
legs doubled up. 

Shocked, the crowd then made its 
way toward the ring. The referee had 
made his way back into the ring, 
saw the champion doubled up in pain 
and went over and lifted Blassie’s hand 
in triumph. 

The crowd broke toward the ring, 
and the police had all they could handle 
in restraining their emotions. Debris 
was landing in the ring from every 
corner of the ball park. The frenzied 
mob was at riot proportions as the 


champion’s road manager, Arnold 
Skaaland and big Bobo Brazil rushed 
into the ring to aid the stricken Sam- 
martino. 

It was 10 minutes before the police 
escorted thé victorious Blassie back 
into the dressing room. The fans grab- 
bed at him, jeered him; and a few were 
restrained from throwing chairs at him. 

It was 15 minutes before Sammar- 
tino, assisted by Skaaland and Brazil 
was able to leave the ring. He didn’t 
know what happened. Blassie had 
walked into the dressing room think- 
ing he was the new champion. The 
crowd did, too. 


The New Jersey commissioner ruled 
that Blassie was the winner but that 
Sammartino retained his title because 
he was neither pinned nor counted out. 
The dispute began. It was a night Blas- 
sie, Sammartino, or 12,000 wrestling 
fans will never forget. 


Obviously needing protection by police, Blassie is escorted from ring by a large cordon as the fans, very angry over the outcome, press in closely. 


another view of wrestling 


What does the fran- 
tic world of wrestling 
look like to someone 
who goes to the mat- 
ches for the first time? 
Well, WRESTLING 
WORLD wanted to 
find out and sent top 
artist Barry Geller to 
Madison Square 
Garden to capture 
the scene which he 
cleverly sketched on 
the following pages. 
It was the first time 
Geller had ever been 
to a wresiling show 
and we think he pre- 
sented an excellent 
account. 
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Monsoon and Sammartino lock arms in a strength of strength 


The midgets get into the act... 


a 


Baba The Giant puts a choke hold on Sammartino 
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All in all, the crowd loved it 
and that’s what makes 

_ wrestling the great 
spectacle that it is. 
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MY GOAL IS 
PERFECTION 


BY HANS MORTIER 
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The way to real success in wrestling is through scientific planning and body- 
toughening. | know. | have gone to the top on two continents, first in Europe, now 
in North America. 

And because | do things on these lines | can safely predict that | will last 
longer than wrestlers who are all brawn and no brain. 

| made an exact science of the sport from the very beginning. | studied the 
human body, its strengths and its weaknesses. Then | studied psychology—why 
one is feared by others. When | put it all together, | was ready. 

The result is that, after a few years in the United States, | am known to all 
your fans. | do not say | have popularity with all your fans. Some dislike me, 
even hate me. That doesn't matter. | was not loved by the entire public on the 
other side, where | was the International Champion. 


My goal is perfection in what | set out to do. 

Not only have | worked hard to get where | am, | never stop working to stay 
at my best. My American manager, Red Berry, could talk for two hours straight 
describing my routine on a single day. Maybe he throws in a few words too 
many, | have to excuse him. That is part of being a manager. But | will tell you 
my secrets straight out. Just the truth, as | live it. 

If you were to be with me and Max on the night of a match, you would notice 
one thing first. We are in the arena ahead of everybody on the program. | be- 
lieve in concentration and you cannot concentrate jUst jumping into a place. You 
have to be in a clear frame of mind, which comes only when you have arrived 
early and settled down. 

By settling down, | mean having your equipment in order and your plans for 


| don’t expect to 
make everyone love 


me...! only want 
them te respect me 


Hans Mortler and Bobo Brazil share tense moment during their match, which was not dull. 


the particular match made. I never 
have been a gimmick wrestler. I don’t 
go in for costumes. I just have one 
special piece of gear, my leather hel- 
met. But it’s important to me and, as 
soon as I arrive, I check to see if it’s 
in my bag. 

Often I have been asked: ‘‘What 
does this helmet mean to you? Why 
must you wear it while you wrestle? 

This goes back many years—all the 
way to when I was 10, 11 years old. 
Our family lived in Nuremburg, Ger- 
many, and our home was not far from 
the Sport Verein, where I was taken 
by my father, Joachim. The Verein 
dated back to the first World Warand, 
in some rooms, there were pictures of 
members who had served in the air 
force during that war. 

The. custom of those years for pilots 
—you must have seen pictures of Von 
Richtofen in the movies—was to wear 
leather goggles. 

As a small boy, I was fascinated by 
these pictures. In my imagination I 
dreamed I was a pilot and that I wore 
the goggles. Actually, I always wanted 
to fly a plane. I understood these pilots 
were daring, brave. Somehow the gog- 
gles added to their look of fearless 
strength. 
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Well, I wasn’t allowed too much time 
to day-dream at the Verein. The in- 
structors started us on a busy after- 
school schedule. There were calisthen- 
ics, tumbling, parallel bars. Then basic 
wrestling, Greco-Roman and freestyle. 

My father was pleased by the way I 
took to all the sports, especially the 
wrestling. He himself had medals to 
fill a chest of drawers. He was a short 
man but very powerful and held a 
number of amateur championships. 


One day he said: ‘Hans, I have 
watched you in the Verein studying 
those old pictures. When you win the 
boys’ division championship, I will 
get you a helmet like the ones they 
wore. Only this will be truly for a 
champion, it will be gold-painted.” 

I don’t have to tell you the way I 
wrestled in the tournament. I was a 
boy inspired. I threw my opponents 
one after another; and, after I became 
champion, my father lived up to his 
word. 

That same helmet he gave me, [ still 
have at home in Nuremburg. It’s old, 
of course, and is too small for me. But 
it was my first symbol of success. And, 
when I became a professional in the 
early fifties, I had a replica made up. 


Leering Bobo grabs Hans around the neck but 


This is the one I wear in my matches. 
It gives me confidence, what they call 
in German “‘a feeling of eagles.” 

So, to get back to my match-prepara- 
tion, Max and I make sure our hel- 
mets are there. He, as a younger 
brother, imitated me and followed me 
into wearing one, too. 

Now we will discuss strategy. As 
you can guess, tactics which work with 
one set of tag opponents may be a 


failure with others. For example, when 


we meet-the Kentuckians, who are 
all strength, we review our quick moves 
and our surprise holds. Say we are 
wrestling the Grahams, Luke and Jer- 
ry, who are big but who have clever- 
ness and are deceptively fast. Then it 
becomes a matter of power and pres- 
sure to wear down their resistance. 

Max doesn’t always agree with me. 
Frequently he will suggest a new way 
of tackling our opponents. I will ac- 
cept or reject his idea, depending on 
what my judgment tells me. I try to 
see the problem from all angles and 
our discussions cover a lot of ground 
before there’s a decision. But, once 
all our material is before us, I make 
the decision and my word is final. 

Usually all this is completed one 
hour before the scheduled start of our 


helmeted one seems determined to break hold. 


match. I mean to have it so. This last 
hour is the time for the concentration 
I spoke of earlier. All during this time 
I drive from my mind all matters, all 
personalities not directly connected with 
the match. And step by step, as my 
thinking goes more deeply into what’s 
ahead, my surging will to win gets 
stronger. It is the same with Max. 
Thus, we enter competition at our peak. 

Yet none of this could be possible if 
it weren’t for the long-range dedication 
I give to my wrestling. Twelve months 
a year I—and now ,Max—practice 
vigorous physical fitness. 

Last year I took off two months from 
my American wrestling schedule. I told 
my friends here I was going to Europe 
for a vacation. 

One of them said: “I’ll bet you will 
have—(what do you call it?)—a ball. 
You know everybody over there. With 
the eating and drinking, you'll gain 
20 pounds.” 

He just didn’t know Hans Mortier. 
I think I ‘worked harder physically 
on my vacation than I do during the 
regular wrestling. Don’t misunder- 
stand, I’m not asking for sympathy. I 
worked hard because that is what I 
like to do. 

First I went to London, England. I 


Hans appears to be using all the strength at his command in applying pressure upon Brazil. 


had a very special reason. In that city 
there is a place called the Wiggins 
School. This is what you could call 
“a wrestlers’ wrestling club.’’ Profes- 
sionals come to the Wiggins School to 
improve their knowledge of the sport 
and to get an extra edge of compe- 
titive fire. There are matches but no 
admission charges. Not one spectator 
is admitted as a guest. 

The only money paid is your mem- 
bership fee. Imagine that—a wrestler 
paying for the privilege of wrestling! 
And I consider this the toughest com- 
petition I ever have come across. 

There are no falls, no time limits. 
It goes on until one man collapses. 
I don’t say until one man gives in 
because at the Wiggins School you 
do not give in—that is, unless you 
never want to be admitted again. 


THE ‘WHIP’ 


If you can take it—and I can—you 
wrestle continuously for four or five 
hours. The winner takes on all-comers 
until his own resistance gives way. 

The school is run by an old timer 
named Billy Reilly. He is a fine man 
but, on his job, he is tough as nails. 
He urges you to wrestle harder and 


more fiercely all the time. He’ll call 
you names, he’ll tear apart your wrest- 
ling style. I call him The Whip. 

One day I’ll never forget. I had gone 
through six challengers, punishing 
them with the roughest holds I could 
apply and leaving each one to be 
carried off. When I’d finished off the 
last, Billy said: ‘OK for today, you’ve 
gone through the boys. Come back 
tomorrow, I'll bring on the men.” 

I put in a full week at the Wiggins 
School and I hope to go back next 
year. 

After that, I went to Nuremburg and 
saw a lot of my relatives. But there 
are some fine forest trails outside the 
city and every morning I made it 
my business to run six, seven miles. 
The air was brisk and refreshing. And 
each day’s run was a tonic for me. 

When I went to the airport to return 
to the U.S. after my vacation, I dis- 
covered I hadn’t gained weight as my 
friends expected. I had lost five pounds. 

This brought my weight down to 
272 pounds but, one week after I 
was back in New York, I was 276 
again. Max usually weighs about 273. 
We are both six-three. : 

But both of us are smallcomparedto 


continued on page 75 
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OFFICIALLY the hurricane season for 
Floridians opens on June 15th. How- 
ever, they didn’t have long to wait. 
A few days before Tampa on the Gulf 
was struck with a full size blow. And 
when it was over—they named it Beau 
Brummel and Lord Littlebrook! 

The eye of the hurricane started form- 
ing a week before it struck when Lord 
Littlebrook and Little Hawk defeated Beau 
Brummel and Hans Hess in a slam bang 
tag match at Tampa. Chaffing at the bit, 
Beau Brummel blew up a storm over 
his defeat and demanded a singles 
grudge match against the “big bum’’— 
His Lordship, Lord Littlebrook. 

When the bell rang for the grudge 


I! MINUTE 


match to get under way, the full force 
of the hurricane broke loose from all 
points. The hurricane lasted exactly 
eleven minutes. The aftermath left Lord 
Littlebrook wandering about in the ring 
as though he had been strapped to the 


HURRICANE 


blade of a whirlybird and flown directly 
into the eye of the storm. 

The pictures will give you an idea 
of what it’s like to live through an eleven 
minute hurricane stirred up by blowing 
midgets .... 


By Ken Weddle, 


af 


His Lordship belts Beau in the belly while he is upside down. Beau gets an aerial ride from little Lord, after the pin attempt. 


Everybody better duck quietly as Beau is about to land in seats at ringside after being tossed out by Littlebrook, who was to receive lumps later. 
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It looks as If the boys are playing a little game of their own here, entitled "Backward Bumping” or "To the Rear, March, but Hard—Thump.” 


His Lordship and his head look to be in very serious trouble. __ Now Beau has the Lord where he wants him and squeezes hard. 


(Above) His Lordship belts Beauv with a hard right to the 
kisser. (Above right) Beau comes back with an airplane 
spin for the Lord. (Below) The Lord tries to win a point 
with the ref. (Right) Littlebrook looks miffed after loss. 


TEENAGE TANGIER 


A carefree teenager, sensitive woman, mischievous imp, sultry siren, she fits 

in well with any clean fun-loving chattering teenage ‘‘gang”. . but welcomes solitude also. 

Sometimes, when safe from prying eyes, she turns, stretches and twists before her 

silent, secret-sharing mirror—sticking her red tongue out at herself. She smiles, frowns, 

laughs, pouts, widens her eyes, narrows them, she neither approves nor disapproves. 

And, when she smiles, she thinks of the rough teenage miles she has traveled—and has 
yet to travel. 

She spends endless hours in physical training and study, preparing herself for a ca- 
reer which few teenage girls dare to try. And, as she does, she sheds the uncompli- 
cated comfort of flat-heeled, teenage loafers, in favor of tricky high-heels—and goes 
wobbling from girlhood to womanhood... curious ... eager. She’s hopeful of reach- 

_ ing the smooth plateau at the top of the mountain which beckons to all women grap- 
plers who have chosen the rough and tumble sport of wrestling as being their way of 
life. 

Her name is Linda Carrol. She hails from Jacksonville, Florida. 

If by chance you were to spot this quiet, almost timid and shy, soft spoken, blue eyes, 
tousled-headed blond beauty in the cornerdrugstore, you’d swear she was a teenager 

dropping in for a soda on her way home from school. About the teenager part of it— 
you'd be absolutely right. She’s 19... won't nudge the 20 mark until August. 

Her eye-catching 37-23-36 measurements indicate this one particular“Blond Tomato” 
has vine ripened and mellowed into a pleasing hunk of feminine vision at an early 
stage. 

Looking her over as you are bound to do, first swiftly appraising her from head to 
foot and then back again—more slowly, from curve to curve, least of all—you’d never 
dream that this petite, blue-eyed, baby face doll could possibly be the raging, 
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Linda Carrol’s only 19 but she’s quickly 
learning all the tricks of her trade 

in an effort to reach the 

pinnacle of ring success 


By Ken Weddle 


~ 


charging, brawler she is when keeping 
an assignment’ with a referee in the 
ring. 

“Sure, I’m a wrestler,’’ says Linda. 
“T’m a wrestler because I like it! Even 
before I had graduated from high- 
school, I knew it was going to be my 
career and not just a sideline. Now 
that I am “road-broke”’ as they say, 
I enjoy the choice I made more and 
more and there is no end to it all until 
I reach the top.”’ 

Granted, Linda is a blonde, but she’s 
no frivolous blonde. When she speaks, 
the Florida Tomato- means exactly 
what she says. From,the bottom of her 
heart, her expressions are those of a 
true competitive spirit—the will to win 
—the kind of stuff that makes great 
champions in any field of sport. 

However, Linda can look back a 
few short years ago when, from a 
practical standpoint of view, she was 
being clouted by a hairstorm of un- 
certainty as to what she would make 
of herself in the future. During her 
rock ’n’ roll high-school years she 
seriously considered a teaching career 
with a major in physical education. 
However the vision of teaching school 
was ended as she began to visualize 
herself confined within a crowded and 
cramped school room contending with 
the capers of mischievous little brats 
whose parents regarded them as per- 
fect little darlings. 
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Linda shows how talented a girl she Is by bracing her foot against Dorothy Carter's stomach and grabbing her by the head at the same time. 


Linda's busy playing “pull the arm,off,"’ using Dorothy as a potential rag doll during action. 


So—she softly closed the door upon 
her teaching career in favor of study- 
ing the finer arts and wares of be- 
coming a model typist and private 
secretary. Such a career would beideal, 
she felt, being a private secretary to a 
big executive. Short hours, good pay, 
with a lot of fringe benefits. As a 
matter of fact, you would probably 
find Linda today pertly seated at a 
secretary’s desk in a posh office around 
Jacksonville had it-.not been for her 
goofing off from her secretarial studies 
long enough to attend some of the 
local wrestling matches around town, 
More and more she became a ring- 
side regular until she began to wonder 
if she might not like to become a 
wrestler. 

Just for the fun of it she started 
working out in one of the local gyms. 
The more hard knocks she got—the 
stiffer the competition, the better she 
liked the sport. Finally, the decision 
was made. To blazes with notebooks, 
pencils and typewriter. She wasn’t go- 
ing to be a Girl Friday in any office, 
she was going to be a wrestler! 

After graduating from high school 
she continued to work out in earnest 
around the local gyms and later join- 
ed up with the Lillian Ellisons Girl 
Wrestling Enterprises to perfect the art 
of flipping an opponent over her shoul- 
ders. 

At the tender age of 17 she embark- 
ed upon the stormy road of pro wrest- 
ling as one of America’s youngest 
glamor wrestlers. 


During the two short years in which 
she has been on her own as a pro, 
she has taken a lot, given a lot, and 
learned a lot. She hasn’t won all of 
her matches—not by a long shot. But 
to her credit, she has gaffed some 
mighty big fish along the way includ- 
ing the much heavier and stronger Ki- 
yoka Seito, owner of the ladies’ crown 
in Japan. During this time she has 
developed into the aggressive type of 
wrestler. She likes to keep action ata 
peak so that fans get more than their 
money’s worth when she is in the ring. 

Of her ring strategy, she says: ‘I 
like to slam right in there—catch my 
opponent off balance if I can. That 
way I catch on to any weaknesses my 
opponent may have and then, while I 
am still fresh I can go right to work 
on them. From then on, I try to think, 
keep just one move ahead, and, if all 
goes well, she’s as good as pinned. 
it’s part of the game and I can take it 
too.” 

Although her career in the ring has 
endowed her with a score of tricks, her 
favorite holds lean toward the use of 
the back drop and body slam. She has 
no preference to pinning holds. As 
she relates, ‘‘I try to soften them up 
first, then when I feel the break is 
right, I leap in lightning fast... one, 
two, three, and I’ve won another fall.’’ 

Linda stands 5’3”’’ and tips the scale 
at 1380 pounds. Because of lack of 
height and weight, does she have any 
fear of tangling with an opponent who 
outweighs her in the ring or whose 


reputation for viciousness gives reason 
for a timid heart to sputter-spout with 
fear? 

‘Never that!’ says Linda. “‘I’ll ad- 
mit, there’s a certain tension that builds 
up inside me just before I get into the 
ring. But once I climb through the 
ropes it all disappears and I feel with 
all the confidence in the world that I 
am going to win. The thing, I never 
got overconfident. No wrestler should 
ever do that—least of all a teenager 
like myself who has a tough go of it 
holding their own in this rugged game. 
The girls I face are older experienced 
pros and are fast and trucky. That’s 
the reason I stay on guard every se- 
cond and never get overconfident. 
That’s why I tear right into them—so 
they can’t get set to spring any of 
their tricks on me if I can help it.” 

So far, it’s a strategy that has paid 
off—and paid off well—for a girl still 
in her teens. 

Thus far, she has never attempted 
to set the world on fire with a dazzling 
burst of ringmanship which she is 
capable of doing when the need arises. 
Instead, she approaches each new op- 
ponent she meets, much the same as a 
student approaches a teacher, with a 
view of learning the other gal’s tricks. 
Quietly she goes about her business 
of storing these tricks into her ware- 
house of knowledge, to be used only 
when the time is right. Frankly she 
feels that it will take another two years 
of storing away the tricks of the game 
before she will be able to reach into 


Dorothy is using a sneaky trick, that of trying to pull Linda's locks out by the handful, but this blonde's crowning glory is, there, to stay. 
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The girls are at it again with all their fervor and pent-up emotions as they try to finish each other off with due dispatch and decorum as well. 


her warehouse and pick out a winning 
combination against all comers. In the 
meantime, no less than a few of the 
seasoned pro gals around have found 
that Linda can teach as well as under- 
study. 


LOVES FRIED CHICKEN 


If you are wondering how a teenage 
wrestling star spends her time for re- 
creation—the answer is simple. She 
likes to play softball, baseball, go 
horseback riding or zoom a ball down 
a bowling alley. And, likewise, she 
enjoys a good movie, listening to her 
big collection of rock ’n’ roll records 

. or still better, twisting it out with 
the best of them upon the dance floor. 


66 


What does a teenage wrestling star 
eat to supply the energy so vital to all 
teenagers? The answer to this is simple. 
Good ol’ southern fried chicken with 
thick gravy hits the spot well with her. 
Says she: “I can cook too, if I have 
to, but frankly, I’m not the domestic 
type. I love my career. It comes first 
which doesn’t leave much time for 
wrestling with pots and pans. But 
would you believe it? I’d still want to 
wrestle even though it paid less than a 
lot of other jobs I could be working 
at.” ; 

So it would seem that a fair summa- 
tion of this peach-skinned ripe tomato 
from Florida would be that she loves 
wrestling and the wrestling fans love 
her. For all of the two years in the 


1 
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ring she’s become a very busy gal, 
much in demand, wrestling on the 
average of three times a week over a 
35-40 week season. Her road trips 
have taken her to most of the major 
sports centers in the East, South, Mid- 
west and Southwest. She’s won the 
acclaim of a host of fans, particularly 
in her home state of Florida where, 
as a favorite daughter, she can do no 
wrong. 

Like all good wrestlers Linda feels 
terrible whenever she comes outsecond 
best in a fight. She forgets that she’s 
still a teenager and not expected to 
win them all. One day in the future 
she may look back upon her teens 
as being among the most wonderful 
years of her entire life. 


TWO 
REFEREES 
NEEDED 


The controversy that raged following the first 
Bruno Sammartino-Fred Blassie heavyweight 
donnybrook in Jersey City’s Roosevelt Stadium Ra 
prompted this question: Why not assign two offic- 
ials for heavyweight tithe matches? The suggestion 
may not be as remote when considering that what 
happened during the climax of the action-packed 
bout could occur again. It caused such confusion 
at the end that wrestling fans were puzzled for days 
afterwards as to what actually happened. To re- 
construct the scene that created such a furor, here’s 
actually what transgressed: 


Sammartino had Blassie almost helpless against 
the ropes with a side headlock. Referee John Feld- 
hauser, a veteran of 35 years in the game, rushed 
over to the combatants only to trip and go flying 
through the middle strand of ropes. A split second 
later, Sammartino exercised his famous back- 
breaker hold which through the years has proven 
to be an automatic submission maneuver and which 
no wrestler has ever broken. Blassie yielded to the 
Italian strongman in the center of the ring. Bruno 
dropped the crumpled Blassie like a rubber ball 
and then looked for Feldhauser to raise his hand 
in victory which over 12,000 fans witnessed before 
their very ‘eyes. 


Bruno discovered Feldhauser trying to climb 
back into the ring and politely went over to render 
assistance. He bent down and offered the slightly 
built referee his hand while his back was turned 
to the stricken Blassie. Just as Sammartino grabbed 
the ref’s hand, Blassie came out of nowhere and 
viciously kicked the World Wide Wrestling Feder- 
ation champion in the groin. Sammartino rolled 
over in pain sient his lower abdomen, Feldhauser 
finally made it back into the ring and saw the pain- 
racked Sammartino completely helpless in the cor- 
ner. Feldhauser counted the fallen champion out 
and walked across the ring and lifted Blassie’s 
hand in triumph. 

The confused multitude glared with consterna- 
tion at what was taking place. They swooped around 
all sides of the ring screaming not only at Blassie 
but at the referee as well. They voiced their objec- 
tions for close to 10 minutes while Sammartino was 
still on his back not knowing what was taking place. 

Actually, the referee can't be faulted for his de- 
cision. He wasn’t on the scene when Bruno applied 
his crushing back-breaker and didn’t know that 
Blassie had submitted. Then, when he finally re- 
turned to his duties, he saw Sammartino on his 
back and automatically began to count over him. 
This was proper ring procedure. 

Although the times of a referee losing his bal- 
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ance and slipping through the ropes are distinctl 
remote, the fact remains that it did happen. And, 
it can’t be deduced that it will never happen again 
in the near future as slim as the chances are. 

To insure against such a situation occurring 
again, especially in such an important event as a 
world’s heavyweight championship match, it would 
be prudent for promoters and state officials to 
assign another referee or a judge to such a match. 
The extra official would wale in any disputes that 
may occur as in the case of the Sammartino-Blassie 
embryoglio. In such an instance, Feldhauser could 
have turned to another official in an appeal motion 
and inquire what happened when he was absent 
from the scene of battle. 

It’s no fault of Feldhauser that he wasn’t around 
at the finish. He was not remiss in his duty as a 
referee but was a victim of a bizzare circumstance. 
In other sports, such as baseball, if an umpire is 
SHeteuared a his effort to make a decision, he could 
appeal to either of his constituents at first base 
or third base to make the ruling. It’s happened more 
than one time during the course of the baseball 
season and will happen again in the future. 

Heavyweight title a are far too important 
for any such unprecedented incidents that occurred 
on the night of June 25 in Jersey City. There is no 
discounting the fact that the Sammartino-Blassie 
finish was one of the most fantastic recorded in the 
long history of wrestling. It was exciting and dra- 
matic, but the final result was unjustified through 
human error. 

Sammartino came perilously close to losing his 
title. Blassie was ruled the victor of the disputed 
bout simply because the referee exercised the only 
judgment that he was faced with and didn’t know 
any better. 

The title didn’t change hands because officials 
ruled that a champion must either be pinned or 
forced to submit before he can be stripped of his 
belt. The ruling was that Sammartino was counted 
out and as such was permitted to retain his coveted 
crown. 

If any other referee or a judge was present, the 
concurrent turn of events wouldn’t have transpired 
... 12,000 fans wouldn't have been near riot pro- 
portions and wrestling fans throughout the 
nation wouldn't have been confused for a couple 
of days after the bout as to how Sammartino lost 
and still kept the title. 

Any future incidents would be solved by wisely 
assigningan extra official to championship matches. 
It would be well worth the investment to not only 
the wrestlers involved, but to wrestling fans as 
well. 
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GUY MITCHELL: 
ONLY FIVE YEARS LEFT 


By Ernie Salvatore 


At 22 in good health, it would appear that Guy 
Mitchell’s wrestling career is still in its infancy, and that 
barring ill luck he faces the happy prospect of a long, 
highly prosperous life inside the so-called squared circle. 
Nothing could be farther from the truth. 
Actually, handsome, Canadian-born Guy has only five 
years remaining on a personal ten-year timetable to 
achieve objective—the world’s heavyweight championship. 
That’s how much time he gave himself when he 
turned pro at the age of 17 five years ago. Only if he 
succeeds in winning the title will his career be prolonged. 
“I'm not going to be one of those fellows who keep 
on wrestling long after they should've retired,’’ Guy 
said. “That's one of the things wrong with wrestling 
today. There are too many in it who've overstayed 
their welcome. 
“The fans are tired of seeing them,’ he added, “'so, 
they stay home. And, all these old gaffers do by sticking 
around is clutter up everything, and keep younger 
fellows like me from advancing into star billing. The 
reason many of them keep on is that they know of no 


other way to make a living. Well, I'm different. I've got 
something to fall back on. That's why I'll chuck it all if 
I'm not a champion by 1969." 
His ‘fall back’’ is insurance, coupled with real estate 
and property management. 
To prepare for that eventual career Guy Mitchell is 
banking a large percentage of his current mat earnings. 
“I'm also studying in my spare time,” he said. “Then, 
when the day comes to quit all of this, I'll be ready.’ 
If Guy Mitchell is overly serious for one so young, 
it's explainable. First, he married the former Carolyn F. 
Mindenhall of Indianapolis six months ago and he under- 
stands the responsibilities of being a provider. Second, 
he comes from a family of eleven children and knows 
the necessity of a steady income if one is to be a good 
provider. 

“Carolyn travels with me now,” said Guy. “She 
doesn't seem to mind the grind. But, we both know that 
the day is going to come when we'll have to plant our 

roots firmly somewhere, and then build our life.’’ 
Carolyn is a slender, extremely attractive brunette 


The popular 22-year-old set a timetable of 10 
years to win the heavyweight championship when he 
turned pro five years ago. His time is half-way up. 


with an oval face, and quick smile. 
She can usually be found seated in a 
rear ringside row when Guy is work- 
ing. 

Though it’s not definite, Indianapolis 
or some other midwestern city in the 
United States will be the future private 
address to Mr. and Mrs. Guy Mitchell. 

“T love my Canadian background, 
and my old home town,”’ Mitchell said. 
“But, let’s face it. There’s more big 
money opportunity for a Canadian 
here in the states.” 

Home for Mitchell—born John Steel 
Hill—is Hamilton, Ontario, a bustling 
city of about 225,000 located 40 miles 
southwest of Toronto at the western 
extremity of Lake Ontario. 

Besides being the seat of Wentworth 
county, Hamilton is the terminus for 
five major railroads plus Great Lakes 
and ocean going steamers, the center 
of a fruit growing industry, and the 
home of the pro football Tiger-Cats. 
Better yet, it also produces wrestlers. 

By Mitchell’s estimate, about 60 
Hamilton natives have had successful 
pro mat careers in Canada, the United 
States, Europe, or, in all three. 

“It’s often been called a wrestling 
factory with streets,’’ Guy said smiling. 
“There were so many wrestlers walk- 
ing around the city when I was a kid, 
I used to joke about becoming one 
myself. Little did I realize how truethat 
little joke would become.” 

Guy’s father, who died when he was 
nine, thought his son would bea boxer. 


Here Handsome Buddy Boy is about to go flying through the air. 
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“That’s because I was always get- 
ting into fist-fights,”” he explained, ‘I 
always thought I’d be ahockey player, 
though I had been doing some ama- 
teur wrestling during my early teens.” 

The 6-2, 225-pound blond youngster 
was a good enough hockey player to 
receive a $1,000 bonus offer to turn 
pro. 

“That $1,000 sure looked like a lot 
of money to me at that time,”’ he said. 
“But, my stepfather, Bob Spence, and 
and a neighbor who used to play pro 
hockey, convinced me I’d be better off 
in pro wrestling in the long run. I’m 
glad I listened to them. I’d still prob- 
ably be struggling down in the minors 
for peanuts if I’d gone for hockey. 

“There are only six major league 
teams and room for 90 players,’ Guy 
continued. “Compare that to the 2,000 
wrestlers you have earning a good liy- 
ing in North America today. 

“Why, I’ve made as much money in 
one month of steady wrestling as I’d 
get for a full season in minor league 
hockey, even the high minors.” 

Guy’s rapid rise to a measure of 
affluence can be traced to the excellent 
record he’s put together in five years. 
Despite his relative inexperience, he’s 
gone against a flock of nationally 
ranked stars. 

Among these are Verne Gagne, the 
reigning American Wrestling Associa- 
tion champion and a particular favor- 
ite of Guy’s; Dick The Bruiser, The 
Sheik, Ray Stevens, Bill Dromo, Fritz 


Von Erich, Ike Eakins, Johnny Valen- 
tine, who still claims the American 
Television heavyweight championship 
belt he won in 1958; Dr. Bill Miller, 
George Scott and Wilbur Snyder. 

He holds at least one victory against 
all of these fellows except for The 
Bruiser and Gagne. Overall, Guy esti- 
mates he’s won slightly more than 
500 matches out of about 600 starts. 

He’s proud that he’s had to take his 
share of the lumps, too. 

“T’ve found that you never really 
learn how to apply your accumulated 
wrestling knowledge until you’ve been 
in there against the best,”’ he said. 
“I’ve taken my share of defeats and 
draws against those stars, but each 
has taught me something.” 

Mitchell favors the clean, speedy, 
scientific style rather than rough, or 
foul. His success as a clean wrestler 
hasn’t gone unnoticed, or, been without 
rewards other than monetary. 

In 1961, his second year as a pro, 
Guy won the Southern heavyweight 
title, one that has been a stepping 
stone for a host of other stars. A year 
later he was picked as ‘‘1962 Prospect 
of the Year,” by a leading wrestling 
publication. Last year he got a similar 
bow from another periodical. 

**T wonder how much longer I’ll be 
considered a prospect?’ he asked. 
“After all, five years is more than 
enough to serve an apprencticeship, 
isn’t it?” 

Mitchell is confident that he’ll be a 


Handsome Buddy Boy makes with a good shove to Guy's chest. 


champion by the time he observes his 
27th birthday. 

“T can always change my mind to 
keep wrestling if I’m not a champ by 
then,”’ he said. “But, don’t count on it. 
Family living means too much tome.” 

Guy found it easy to get into wrest- 
ling once he’d made up his mind. He 
credits living in Hamilton for that. 

“We have two firstclass gyms there,”’ 
he said. ‘One is run by Al Spiddle, 
the other by Jack Wentworth. Both are 
former’pro wrestlers and know every 
trick, hold, and counter-move in the 
trade.” 

Spiddle is a former British Empire 
champion, while Wentworth held the 
Canadian title. Playing no favorites, 
Mitchell worked in both gyms. 

“T was tutored for about a year,” 
he said. ‘‘Meantime, I paid my keep 
at home warking in the mailing room 
of The Hamilton Spectator. 

“For a while, there, I even thought 
about quitting the gym and becoming 
a sportswriter. Trouble with that is, 
you have to know how to spell.” 

(He’s never heard of copy readers, 
I guess. ) 

When Guy’s tutoring ended he 
launched his career using his realname 
of John Steel Hill. 

“But, there were a couple of other 
well-known athletes around Canada at 
that time with the same first and last 
names as mine,” Guy explained. 
"That’s why I used my middle name, 
Still, people kept getting the three of us 
mixed up.”’ 

To lessen the confusion Guy dropped 
his first and second name, and adopt- 
ed Guy to replace John. 

“So, I wrestled as Guy Hill,’ hesaid. 

This lasted until his first invasion 
of the United States southland. 

“An Atlanta newspaper story about 
the show I was appearing ‘on got my 
name even more scrambled,” Guy 
laughed. ‘‘They had me down as Guy 
Mitchell. I guess the mistake was made 
over the telephone, 

“Tl tried to correct the mistake, but 
by that time I had already won a 
match as Guy Mitchell. I thought may- 
be the name would bring me luck. So, 
I decided to stick with it from then on.” 

That’s how John Steel Hill became 
Guy Hill and then Guy Mitchell. You 
can look it up in the records, 

And, has the name Guy Mitchell 
brought good luck? 

“I think it has,’’ he answered. “I 
won my first important regional title 
with that name, and I met Carolyn 
after I'd become known as Guy Mitch- 
ell. 

“In fact, when I speak of John Steel 
Hill anymore, it’s almost as if I’m 
speaking about another person en- 
tirely.”’ 

Mitchell credits three people for his 
steady advancement—Spiddle, Went- 
worth and Gagne. Gagne? Did Gagne 
tutor him? 

“Not actually,”’ said Guy. “I wrestled 
against him several times and lost. 
Verne helped me by my watching him 


Mitchell is down on the canvas and Handsome Buddy Boy's not bending over in order to assist. 


wrestle against other men. I know 
some will disagree with me—but, to 
me, Verne Gagne is the most gifted, 
polished and skilled wrestler active 
today. 

“T’ve learned a lot watching him. 
When I become a champion, I want to 
model myself after Verne.” 


BIG MONEY HERE 


Mitchell’s two pet finishing holds 
are the cradle and abdominal stretch. 
He has an assortment of others thatcan 
be used when opportunities present 
themselves. 

Guy has no designs on the Canadian 
championship, or any ambition to en- 
gage in a tournament north of the bor- 
der to settle all disputes over the title. 

“The money is here in this country,” 
he said quietly. 

Still, Guy believes his biggest pay- 
days are yet to come. 

Currently campaigning in the mid- 
west, his plans call for a return to 
the south next winter—his first since 
he won the Southern crown. Next 
spring he’d like to head for either 
coast, but believes it’ll probably be the 
east. 

“That’s where the short cut tothetitle 
is,’ he said. ‘They turn almost as 
many fans away from Madison Square 
Garden as can get in the place, That’s 
where the really important money is, 
too. If a fellow makes good in New 
York, he makes good everywhereelse.”’ 

For the immediate present, Guy in- 


tends to stick to the midwest where 
he’s become a popular favorite, Fans 
cheer him and his clean style in In- 
dianapolis, Cincinnati, Columbus, 
Huntington, Cleveland and Detroit. 

Away from the ring Guy keeps fit 
swimming and water skiing, his two 
favorite hobby sports. He’s teaching 
Carolyn the tricks of those grades, too. 

Guy Mitchell, to sum things up, is 
at the mid-point then of a good career, 

He’s met, defeated, or given strong 
accounts of himself against the best 
opposition Canada and the United 
States midwest and south has had to 
offer. 

He’s earning good money, but as 
yet can’t boast for being singly respon- 
sible for any record-breaking gates. 

He believes he’s improving steadily. 
The experts agree. 

He relies on classicholds, and exudes 
good sportsmanship. He could be the 
freshly scrubbed image of tomorrow’s 
new type wrestling star. 

He also believes that the next five 
years are going to be the hardest 
for him because they could be his last 
five in the ring. 

On the basis of what he’s done so 
far, it might be prudent to keep an 
eye on him. He’s got the physical 
equipment and the mental determina- 
tion necessary. 

All he needs now is one, real, money- 
making shot to score a national break- 
through in reputation. 

That’s Guy Mitchell—nee John Steel 
Hill of Hamilton, Ontario. 
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WORLD WIDE RATINGS 


NATIONAL 
WRESTLING ALLIANCE 


Challengers: 


Champion: 
LOU THESZ 


=—-SOVDONGOUBWHN — 


- Karl Gotch 

. Fritz Von Erich 

. Wilbur Snyder 

. Antonino Rocca 

. Johnny Valentine 
. Eddie Graham 

. John Paul Henning 
. Lord Athol Layton 
- Bill Miller 

- Bob Orton 

. Bobby “Hercules” 


Graham 


. Don Curtis 


. Bulldog Brower 
. Joe Blanchard 
. llio DiPaola 


AMERICAN WRESTLING 
ASSOCIATION . 


Champion: 
VERNE GAGNE 


Challengers: 


. Crusher Lisowski 
- Gene Kiniski 

- Pat O’Connor 

- Sonny Myers 

. Maurice Vashon 
- Moose Evans 

. Rocky Hamilton 

. Larry Hennig 

. Mitsu Arakawa 

. Doug Gilbert 

. Roy Collins 

. Rene Goulet 

. Reggie Parks 

. Waldo Von Erich 
. Tiny Mills 


OONAOUBWN— 


W.W. WRESTLING 
FEDERATION 


Champion: 
BRUNO 


SAMMARTINO 


Challengers: 


. Fred Blassie 

. Gorilla Monsoon 

. Bobo Brazil 

. Killer Kowalski 

. Jerry Graham 

. Bill Watts 

. Hans Mortier 

. Don McClarity 

. The Golden 
Terror 

. Red Bastein 

. Johnny Powers 

. Luke Graham 

. Pedro Morales 


OONOUBWN=— 


14. Max Mortier 
15. Johnny DeFazio 


WESTERN 
WRESTLING ALLIANCE 


Challengers: 


Champion: 
DICK 
“THE BRUISER” 
AFFLIS 


— ai of 


. Ray Stevens 

- Bob Ellis 

. Edouard Carpentier 
. Curtis laukea 

Don Manoukian 

. Jose Lothario 

. Dickie Steinborn 

- Don Leo Jonathan 
. The Destroyer 

. Pepper Gomez 

- Nick Bockwinkle 


. Don DeNucci 


13. Karl Von Brock 


el 
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. Pampero Firpo 


15. Luther Lindsay 


Challengers: 
_1. Alberto & Ramon 
Torres 
2. Gomez- Lothario 
3. The Von Brauners 
4. Eddie Graham & 
Don Curtis 
5. Kurt & Skull Von 
Stroheim 
6. The Kangaroos 
7. The Kentuckians 
8. Chris & John Tolos — 
9. Scott 
10. Perez & Yamamoto 
» 11. McClarity & Watts 
12. Murphy & Bernard 
13. Doc & Mike 
Gallagher 
14. The Assassins 
15. Hans & Max Mortier 


Champions: 
JERRY & LUKE 
GRAHAM 


Work Part Time or Full Time 
Car Furnished — Expenses Paid 


NO OTHER CAREER OFFERS YOU A BRIGHTER FUTURE 
Consider this fact. Over 440,000 accidents take 


towns and rural communities, no one has been 
trained for this vital work. 


KEEP PRESENT JOB UNTIL READY TO SWITCH 
Step into this fast moving Accident Investiga- 
tion field. Already hundreds of men we have 
trained are earning thousands of dollars extra 
each year. Joe Miller earned $14,768 his first 
year. A. J. Allen earned over $2,000 in ten 
weeks. Robert Meir says “I’m now earning 
$7.50 to $15 an hour in my own business... 
Universal’s course is wonderful.” 


FREE EMPLOYMENT HELP GIVEN 

Write today. We CAN and WILL show you 
how to build your own full-time or part-time 
business. Or if you wish a big-pay job as Com- 
pany Claims Investigator, we’ll give you real 
assistance. Hundreds of firms needing men call 
booming field than any other individual, com- 
pany or school. 


Challengers: 


1. Judy Grable 
2. June Byers 
3. Karen Kellogg 
4. Rita Cortez 
5. Brenda Scott 
6. Kay Noble 
7. Cora Combs 
8. Penny Banner 
9. Alma Mills 
10. Sweet Georgia 
Brown 
11. Ann Casey 
12. Kathy Starr 
13. Betty Boucher 
14. Vern Bottoms 


Champion: 15. Toni Rose 


THE FABULOUS 
MOOLAH 


UNIVERSAL SCHOOLS, Dept. AS-11 
6801 Hillcrest, Dalias 5, Texas 
Rush me your FREE BOOK on Big Money 
In the Booming Accident Investigation Field. 
| will not be under the slightest obligation — 
and no salesman will call upon me. 
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jeman Saul's CHALLENGE TO WRESTLING FANS 


“WURESTLING 


.CONFIDENTIAL 


Publications is " 4 
happy to announce |pningf AG 
the latest magazine| yu |, 

in its long line wy 

of publications: 


readers have been 
thrilled with our 

other two publications 
in the wrestling field, 
WRESTLING WORLD and 
BOXING & WRESTLING. 


Now, WRESTLING CONFIDENTIAL joins the other two 
in making Complete Sports Publications the leading authority 
in the exciting world of wrestling. Be sure to look for a 


COMPLETE 


POR 


Publication when 

you’re at your favorite 
newsstand. COMPLETE SPORTS 
THE NO. 1 NAME IN 
WRESTLING! 


continued from page 57 


my other brother, Fritz, who is be- 
tween us in age. Some day Fritz will 
come to this country and I know the 
American public will see, in him, a 
marvelous scientific wrestler as well 
as a powerful man. He is nearly six- 
five and weighs 285. 

For a novelty some time, I would 
enjoy a triple team tag match which 
I have heard is staged in certain cities 
from time to time—the three Mortiers 
against any three others. I can’t think 
of any three men who could stand up 
against the speed, surprise andstrength 
which we would keep up for as long a 
time as anybody could ask. 

This is not boasting, this is plain 
fact. We are the products of careful 
teaching when we were young. We are 
now men who devote ourselves to our 
sport, with every other interest second- 
ary to it. 

I have been quoted as describing 
European wrestlers as superior to 
American wrestlers. I stand behind 
that. And I don’t say this because I 
think your wrestlers lack the physical 
assets. On the contrary, it is a well 
known fact that American diet is more 
nutritious and that living conditions 
here are better. In other words, your 
wrestlers start with more. 

But, when it comes to willingness to 
improve one’s self, the Europeans— 
and I cite myself as a case in point— 
we are ahead of you. Too many Ameri- 
can wrestlers go so far and stop de- 
veloping. They expect to get by on 
reputation. It’s all right when you go 
against men who don’t have more 
ambition; but, against a European 
who has schooled himself to advance 
with every match, it won’t carry you 
far. 

When I won my International Cham- 
pionship in Paris in 1959, I could see 
the difference. The Americans there 
thought it was a frolic. They were 
eliminated relatively early, But the 
Swedes, the Frenchmen, the Germans 
and the Russians, they meant business 
and they were tougher to beat. I final- 
ly won the title by beating a 325- 
pound Russian in the finals. 

As I say, I combine wrestling intelli- 
gence with the last word in physical 
strength. I not only know what to do 
but why I am able to do it. 

I consider myself second to no one 
and | will prove it against anybody 
here, starting with Bruno Sammartino. 
He calls himself the World’s Champi- 
on. | will guarantee that there will be 
a new World’s Champion if I get the 
chance. 

Again, let me make one thing clear: 
I don’t expect to make everybody love 
me... I only want them to respect 
me. I did it in Europe and I am doing 
it here. 

As I read somewhere, yesterday’s 
cheers have a short echo. I make ac- 
complishment my goal. That is how I 
want to be remembered in wrestling 
history. And it is more than enough 
for me. 


NOW 


OFFICIAL 
TRUNKS $5.00 pr. In 
Black & White or White 
& Black. Sizes—28-30- 
32-34-36-38. 


SATIN 


BOXING 
& 


BY 


HEADGUARDS — $16.00 
ea. 


Smail—Sizes up to 6% 
Medium — Sizes 7 and 
7¥e 


Large — Size 71% and SATISFACTION 
a | GUARANTEED 


BAG GLOVES—$8.00 pr. 
Y%” sponge rubber 
padding. In S, M, L 


sizes. 
BAG GLOVES—$5.00 pr. 
With regular padding. 


KNUCKLE GLOVES — 
$13.50 pr. Knuckle pro- 
tectors. Well padded, 
Snug fitting for 
protection. 


FOUL-PROOF CUPS— 
$15.00 ea. Covers down 
to hip, tops in protec- 
tion. Waist sizes—28, 
30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 


Mail order head- 
quarters for pro- 
fessional boxing & 
wrestling equip- 
ment — finest 
leather & work- 
manship. inquiries 
welcome on any 
related items not 
featured. 


Worsted Wrestling Tights 
—$13.50 pr. Made to or- 
der. Full length from 
~ waist to feet. Specify 
\ waist, inseam and out- 
seam measurements. 
Worsted Wrestling Trunks 
—$5.50 pr. Woolen Wres- 
tling Shirts—$5.50 ea. 


ONE GIFT 


THE UNITED WAY 


works many wonders 


SONG IDEAS 


WANTED 


Write with active, Professional song- 
writers with publisher contacts. Rec- 
ords made. Share royalties. Send ideas. 
Free examination 


236 W. 55 St. at Broadway, NY 19, NY 


SONGWRITERS’ ASSOCIATES 


Studio 63, 


YOU CAN GET 


WRESTLING 
EQUIPMENT 


MAIL ORDER! 


best™ 


SPEED BAGS — $13.50 
ea. 
No. SB 1—Peanut Size 
No. SB 2—Sma!! 
No. SB 3—Medium 


TRUNKS—ROPES 
Heavy Worsted. $5.50 


DUMMY BAG—$45.00 ea. or. 
Ropes: S-L $5.00 ea 


Unfilled, with chains. 


All leather, fully lined. 
35x38”. Double stitched 
seams for added dura- 
bility. 


Training Gloves— 


eS $16.00 pr. 

HEADGUARDS—$19.50ea. ‘No. SP 1-10 oz. 
Specially designed for 3 Span 48 o 
extra eye protection. No. SP 4—16 oz. 


Headguard sizes: S, M, L. 


BOXING SHOES — $15.00 
pr. Of finest Jeather for 
best ankle protection. . 
Specify size. 


All Prices Postpaid in U.S.A. Send check or money 
order. No COD's. Specify sizes. Satisfaction Guar- 


“AC PARTAN 


SPORTING GOODS 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


Dept. SS-9B Box #17 
Coney Island Station, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11224 


Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 
Stops ltch— Relieves Pain 


For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all—results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 
posttory or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H®, Ask for it at all drug 
counters. 
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continued from page 36 


match. A bitter feud has developed be- 
tween these two men as a result, the 
coutcome of which has yet to be de- 
cisively decided. 

In addition to his heated rivalry 
with Orton, Ellis has openly declared 
war on all wrestlers who have a habit 
of taking the attitude that rules are 
only for the other guy. 

“I’m that ‘other.guy’ they’re talking 
about,’”’ Bob said. ‘These big studs 
who get by being mean and using a 
lot of dirty tricks are the ones I’m 
after.” 

Bob’s battle with the bad guys might 
be thought of as a one-man affair. 
However, it often happens that, 
through illegal interference in matches, 
the necessity for tag team battles arises. 
When this happens, Bob has as many 
—and as formidable—friends as hehas 
opponents. Currently, Eddie Graham, 
Don Curtis and Tim Woods regularly 
share a corner with the big Texan. 

When Bob isn’t busy in the ring, 
he pursues a sideline which may well 
turn out to be as profitable as wrest- 
ling. Bob raises thoroughbred quar- 
ter horses on his ranch in Texas, and 
also on his new spread at Orange 
Springs, Florida. Bob is very fond 
of these fine animals and it has even 
been said he babies them like house 
pets. That may actually be well found- 
ed, for it’s known that Bob once drove 
several hundred miles to get home 
after wrestling in a main event be- 
cause one of his favorite mares was 
having a blessed event that night. Bob 
sat up until after daylight, refusing to 
rest until he was assured that mother 
and colt were doing well. 

Bob’s fondness for horses is shared 
by his wife, Gloria, and their four 
children. All are Texans by birth and 
all are excellent horsemen. A ranch 
is the only natural way of life to them; 
they much prefer the hours of hard 
work and the simple pleasures afforded 
by this rural existence to the comforts 
and luxuries of city life. 

Wrestling is a tough, often vicious, 
always highly competitive sport. The 
rewards are ample—for those com- 
parative few who are good enough 
to collect them. Even so, the best men 
in the business take terrific beatings 
from time to time and are often side- 
lined for weeks or even months at a 
time with injuries. In view of this, it 
seems natural enough to ask a wrest- 
ler, especially an easy-going fellow 
like Bob, how he happened to get’start- 
ed in such a brutal business. 


WANTED OWN SPREAD 


‘Well partner;’”? he began, ‘‘like I 
been tellin’ you, I’m mighty fond of 
ranch life; especially raisin’ horses.” 

It was pointed out this was what he 
had been doing before he started wrest- 
ling. 

“That’s right,’ he agreed, “I was 
doin’ just that—for somebody else. I 
wanted a spread of my own, and I 
reckon it’d take awhile to earn enough 
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Cowboy Bob seems to be in a bad way as Keomuka got him on the ropes with a stranglehold. 


money to buy one on what they was 
payin’ cowhands when I was a 
young’n in Texas. 

**I didn’t just punch cattle all my life 
either,’’ Bob continued, ‘I went to 


school, just like any other kid. I also 
got interested in some recreation with 
kids my own age. One of my favorite 
places was the YMCA in San Angelo, 
That’s where I learned to wrestle. I 


Ellis pushes Duke's forehead as hard as he can in order to escape the clutches of a crotch-hold. 


tried other sports too, of course— 
swimming, boxing, handball, weight- 
lifting. 

I still use weights to keep in shape. 
Wrestling was my favorite, though, I 
suppose "cause it was the only one I 
was any good at.” 

“Ed ‘Strangler’ Lewis came by one 
day,’ Bob continued, “just like he 
did whenever he got the chance. He 
was a great wrestler himself, maybe 
the greatest ever. Anyway, he was 
always interested in any young fellers 
who were interested in wrestling. 

“Funny thing about folks callin’ Mr. 
Lewis ‘Strangler’,’”’ Bob inserted, “‘ac- 
tually, he never used a strangle hold 
or a choke hold in his life. He’d get a 
man in that headlock of his though, 
and that man’s face would turn durn 
near purple from the pressure he could 
put on. I guess it might have looked 
like the man wasn’t able to breathe. 

“Anyhow, Mr. Lewis talked to me 
one. day about wrestling for a living. 
I told him that I didn’t think I was 
hardly good enough to do that; after 


all, I was just a lanky young Texas: 
cowpoke. He told me that I should let’ 


him be the judge of that, ’cause he’d 
been watchin’ me and talkin’ to my 
coach an’ all, and he felt like I was 
real material. I wasn’t so sure myself, 
but, when a man like Mr. Lewis takes 
an interest in you, you don’t just turn 
your back and walk away. 

“Tl guarantee you I learned a few 
things in the next few months that I’d 
never have learned at the YMCA. I 
found out there are a lot of fellers 
don’t care much for what the rules 
have to say about wrestling. I’d prob- 
ably have quit, only I was makin’ 
more money wrestling as a beginner 
than I’d ever madeherdin’ cattle. Then, 
too, whenever I’d get real discouraged, 
Mr. Lewis would tell me how much I’d 
improved and that would cheer me up 
some. I made up my mind that I’d 
have my own ranch yet, if I could 
hold up under all the rough treatment 
I was gettin’.”’ 

Bob went on toexplain how having 
his own ranch became an obsession 
with him—how it was the only thing 
that enabled him to withstand the beat- 
ings he was dealt as a green young- 
ster. He told how he was ableto gradu- 
ally hold his own with better opponents 
as he acquired greater skill and a style 
of his own. When describing a victory 
over a note-worthy opponent, the big 
bashful boy from Texas would usually 
add, ... but don’t print that.” 

All right, Bob, we won’t print the 
roster of men you’ve defeated in the 
ring—available space wouldn’t permit 
us to do so anyway. We'll just say that 
Cowboy Bob Ellis has realized his am- 
bition many times over. He’s a ranch- 
er of note, both in Texas and in F lori- 
da. The fine horses he raises as a 
pastime are prized by equestrians ev- 
erywhere. 

A fine wrestler, fine rancher and fine 
gentleman—our big, ten-gallon hats 
are off to Cowboy Bob Ellis. 
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Bob dfaplays a right cross to the back of Hans Schmidt, whose bald head glares in fans’ eyes. 
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CORRESPONDENCE CORNER 


by Steven Tischler 


Greetings! 

After another fine response to the 
last CORRESPONDENCE CORNER 
this writer believes that this column 
is a success. I, for one, have learned 
much about mat happenings from all 
over the nation through this column, 
and hope that all of the readers who 
have thus far had their names entered 
feel the same way. The CORRE- 
SPONDENCE CORNER is the only 
way to really be informed of results 
from New~York to Los Angeles, from 


Florida to New Hampshire, and from 
Arizona to Washington. Other than 
results, fans receive news, opinions, 
clippings, etc. 

A common complaint of mat fans 
is the lack of new faces in their area. 
Although it does not seem to be re- 
alistic, the coast to coast television 
mat show would remedy such a situ- 
ation. Although this plan has been 
discussed before, new light should 
be given on it because of the multi- 
champion situation. 


Here is the latest list of correspond- 
ents: SCOTT ARNOPOL, 20 SAND- 
PIPER LANE, LEVITTOWN, NEW 
YORK; JOHN*‘DUBEY, 457 N OR- 
WAY STREET, BERLIN, NEW 
HAMPSHIRE; SEARLE HORO- 
WITZ, 2010 UPTON NORTH, 
MINNEAPOLIS 11, MINN.; MRS. 
JAYE L. HUEY, P.O. BOX ,511- 
D.T.S., OMAHA, NEBRASKA; JIM 
HYDE-HAMMOND, WISCONSIN 
(no other address necessary); RON- 
ALD KAMROWSKI, 16 NEW 
STREET, FLORIDA, NEW YORK; 
ALEXANDER LA PONZINO, 9583- 
68 STREET, BROOKLYN, NEW 
YORK; DON RILEY, BOX 138, 
HAMMOND, WISCONSIN; JOHN 
SEVIAS, 194 MILL STREET, 
WATERBURY, CONNECTICUT; 
ROSEMARY SPRANK, RICH- 
MOND, MINNESOTA; VINCENT 
TRAVAGLIONE JR., 2747 BRONX- 
WOOD AVE., BRONX 69, NEW 
YORK 22, NEW YORK. 


THE WINNERS 


The staff of WRESTLING WORLD, the 
finest magazine of its kind, is proud to 
announce the three winners of the 
Wrestling Quiz in the August issue. The 
winners are: 

R. Nelson of Champaign, Ill. 
Lawrence Brown of Flushing, N.Y. 
Helen George of Huntington, W.Va. 

Congratulations, winners. These 
three fans will receive a year's sub- 
scription. Fans may try for the same 
prize in every issue that features such 
a quiz. You need not pay anything but 
a postage stamp to enter. 

Now, the answers to the quiz: 

1. Name two wrestlers from Camden, 
N.J., who combined to make acolor- 
ful fag team (both retired) 

Answer: Buddy Rogers andthe Great 


. Name a wrestler who has gone 
under the same masked name for 
the last 10 years. 


. Match the wrestler and his previous 
profession. 
1. Buddy Rogers 
2. Great Scott 
3. Killer Kowalski 


a. Lifeguard 
b. Electrician 
c, Policeman 


. What wrestler hails from “Tigertrail, 


Tennessee’? 


. Name two tag teams that have their 
heads totally shaven. 


Scott 
2. Match the wrestler and his ‘hold: 


a. Larenzo Parente |. The Claw 

b. Duke Keomuka 2. The Abdominal 
Stretch 

c. Torbello Blanco 3. The Olympic 
Stretch 


Answer: Parente-Olympic Stretch, 
Answer: Parente-Olympic Stretch, 
Keomuka-The Claw, Blanco-The Ab- 
dominal Stretch 
3. Who was the 
Angel’’? 
Answer: Tor Johnson 
4. Name two wrestlers who were once 
lumberjacks. 
Answer: Yukon Eric, Moose Evans 
5. Who is heaviest? 
a. Haystacks Calhoun 
b. Mighty Jumbo 
c, ‘Happy’ Humphrey 


“Super Swedish 


WRESTLING QUIZ 


5. What female wrestler is noted for 
her “bridge’’ maneuver? 


6. True or False: Antonino Rocca was 
born in Argentina. 


. Name two managers who were once 
FULL-TIME professional wrestlers. 


. What is the full name of Corsica 
Joe? 


Answer: “Happy” Humphrey 
6. What former World's Heavyweight 
champion is credited with inventing 
40 holds? 
Answer: Earl Caddock 
7, Identify: 
a. Hank Pardee 
b. Mitshiro Momota 
c. The Albanian Terror 
Answer: Tony Angelo, Rikidozan, Ed 
White 
8. Who was “King Jack''? 
Answer: The Marine Corps champi- 
on 
9. The Destroyer, Golden Superman 
and the Phantom of the South were 
all names used by what current 
grappler? 
Answer: Art Neilson 
10. Name the three Monroe brothers. 
Answer: Sputnik, Jet and Rocket 


. Name three wrestlers nicknamed 
Killer’. 


-Who was formerly known as Ray 
Shire? 


Mail To: 


QUIZ 

Wrestling World 
Suite 2202 

501 Madison Ave. 
New York 22, N.Y. 


Do you realize that FOUR HUNDRED MILLION appliances are 
in use right now in American homes — and that these are in- 
creasing by the millions every year? No wonder that men 
who know how to service them properly are making $3 to 
$5 an hour — in spare time or full time! FREE BOOK tells how 


you can quickly and easily get into this profitable field. 


TOP AND THINK for a minute 
about your present job and fu- 
ture. Are you making enough 
money? Are you happy in your 
work? Can you bank on a steady 
income — in good times or bad? 
Now you can have the answer to 
these money and job worries, once 
and for all. Get in “on the ground 
floor’ of a booming industry — 
servicing electrical appliances. The 
coming of the auto created a multi- 
million dollar service industry, the 
auto repair business. Now it’s hap- 
pening in the electrical appliance 
field. But with this important dif- 
ference: anybody with a few simple 
tools can get started in it! 


Why the Boom in Appliances 
Means Money in Your Pocket 


In addition to the 400 MILLION 
appliances already in use, this year 
alone will see sales of 76 million 
new appliances! For example, 
4,750,000 coffee makers, 2,000,000 
room air conditioners, 1,425,000 
clothes dryers. A nice income 
awaits the man who can service 


such appliances. That man can be 
you! Even if you don’t know a volt 
from an ampere now, you can soon 
be making $3 to $5 an hour in your 
spare time. 

The NRI training in Servicing 
Electrical Appliances tells you 
everything you need to know, right 
from the basic fundamentals about 
electricity. And your training will 
cost less than 20¢ a day. 

Your Skill Always in Demand 

—’Set Up Shop” Anywhere 

People need their appliances 
fixed in good times or bad. Once 
word gets around that you are 
trained to service them properly, 
you'll have plenty of work. 

You need only the few basic tools 
that you may already have — and 
an Appliance Tester which we pro- 
vide at no extra charge. You can 
work in a corner of your basement 
or garage. If you like, you can open 
up your own shop. And you can 
save money by fixing your own ap- 
pliances. Mail coupon for Free Book 
telling how you can “cash in” on the 
big opportunities open. 


FREE BOOK and SAMPLE LESSON 


Our 24-page Free Book tells about America's 
“Electrical Appliance Boom” — how we train 
“cash in’ on it. Free Sample Lesson 
shows how simple our instruction is — how it 
can quickly prepare you for a profitable fu- 
ture. Mail coupon to: National Radio Instt- 
, Wash. 9, D.C. (No 
obligation—and no salesman will call on you.) 


you to 


tute, Dept.734-114 


Earns $510 In 
One Month's 
Spare Time 

“In one month I 


which $510 was 
clear. I work only 
part time. I do a lot of service 
calls on ranges. dryers, and 
other major appilances.. The 
Wists auras has been priceless 

— Earl Reid, RFD 1, 
ROR: Ohio 


His Business 
ao Success 


“Since taking your 
course I have 


y opened up @ small 
tepalr shop. At 


” a present I am op- 


erating the shop on a spare 
time basis — but the way busi- 
ness is growing it will be a 
very short time before I will 
devote my full time to the 
Stinson, 1506 


shop.”""— J. G 
Poinsettia St.. Long Beach, Cal. 


More Than 
~ Doubled Cost 
A of Course 


"Had practically 
no knowledge of 
repair work. Now 
am busy almost all 


my spare time and day off, 
with more and more work com- 
ing in. Have my shop in base- 
ment. I have more than 
Aaobins amount training cost 

ohn D. Pettis, 172 N. 
Fulton, Bradley, iil. 


“Imagine Me Making *3 to *5 
an Hour in My Spare Time... 
Fixing Electric Appliances!” 


EARN WHILE YOU LEARN with this 


APPLIANCE TESTER 


Your's_at No EXTRA CHARGE 


Your NRI Course comes complete with all the parts 
to assemble a sturdy, portable Appliance Tester that 
helps you earn while you learn. Easy-to-follow 
manual tells how to assemble and use the Tester 
right away. Locate faulty cords, short circuits, poor 
connections, etc. in a jiffy; find defects in house 
wiring; measure electricity used by appliance; many 
other uses. 

With this Tester you save time and make money by 
doing jobs quicker, making sure appliances operate 
correctly after repairs. 
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NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 
Dept. 734-114, Washington 9, D.C. 


Tell me how I can “cash in" on the ‘Electrical Appli- 
ance Boom.’’ Send me your illustrated FREE BOOK that 
outlines the whole NRI Course. tells what opportunities 
are open to me. answers my questions, describes success 
of other students. and much more, Also send me the FREE 
SAMPLE LESSON, so I can see how clear and easy your 
instructions are, I am particularly interested in: 


(CO Spare Time Earnings (CD Business of My Own (CD Better Job 


I understand there is no obligation on my part: and 


no salesman will call on me. 
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BOXING 


HES ut 
coMPanee 


ed 


- 


Boxing & Wrestling Nov. '63 
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Boxing & Wrestling March '64 Wrestling World Sept. '62 
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Wrestling World Aug. ’63 
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Wrestling World Oct. 63 Wrestling World April 64 
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BASEBALL REVIEW 


MACKEY MANTLE) HOW MUCH Bam im 19647 


Baseball Review 1964 


Wrestling Confidential July '64 


Baseball 1964 


‘Sports : 
: Ptumtceciae 
Sreatest Sort Glories Ever Told | 


WALES 


Cavalcade No. 6 


ALON PARVIEW OF @00 CoLLecas 


BASKETBALL 


Raskethall 1964 


DO NOT 


Sports’ 
cavaicade 


WICREY 


Hockey Illustrated Dec. "63 


MISS THIS 


EXCITING 


COMPLETE 


SPORTS 
OFFER! 


When the magazines shown on these two pages were put 


on the newsstands they were snapped up fast—and no 


wonder! They are chock full of exclusive inside stories, 


by-lined by top writers and your favorite sport personal- 


ities. With many thrilling, action packed photos, they have 


already become collector's items among smart sports 


fans. If you missed them—DON'T DELAY-—fill out the 


coupon today. Allow 2 to 3 weeks for delivery. 


Hockey Illustrated Feb. '64 
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Sport Heroes Jan. '64 


HOCHEY:::: 


ILLUSTRATED 


60 STORIES 
On THE 60 
OREATEST STARS A 


PRO-FORTBALL 


Hockey Illustrated Mar. '64 


TNS THE 
SOLES 


Oi The Tear 


ACT TODAY! 


O Boxing & Wrestling May '64 
O Boxing & Wrestling March '64 
OBoxing & Wrestling Jan. '64 
OBoxing & Wrestling Nov. 63 
Boxing & Wrestling Sept. ’63 
OBoxing & Wrestling June '63 
O Boxing & Wrestling April '63 
O Boxing & Wrestling March ’63 
( Boxing & Wrestling Feb. '63 
OWrestling World June '64 
OWrestling World April '64 
OWrestling World Oct. '63 

CO Wrestling World Aug. '63 
OWrestling Confidential July '64 
OWrestling Confidential May '64 
O Baseball Review 1964 

0 Baseball 1964 

0 Sports Cavalcade No. 6 

O Sports Cavalcade Jan. '64 

O Sport Heroes Jan. '64 

© Basketball 1964 

© Basketball 1963 


O Wilt Chamberlain's Basketball 63 


O Wrestling World Jan. '63 
© Wrestling World Nov. '62 


OWrestling World Sept. '62 

O Boxing & Wrestling Jan. '63 

© Boxing & Wrestling Dec. '62 

© Boxing & Wrestling Oct. '62 

CO Boxing & Wrestling Aug. '62 

O Hockey Illustrated Apr. '64 

O Hockey Illustrated Mar, '64 

DO Hockey Illustrated Feb. '64 

© Hockey Illustrated Dec. 63 

Pro Football Illustrated '63 
(Chicago Bears) 

© Pro Football Illustrated '63 
(Cleveland Browns) 

© Pro Football Illustrated '63 
(Detroit Lions) 

© Pro Football Illustrated '63 
(L.A. & San. Fran.) 

© Pro Football illustrated '63 
(Houston & Dallas) 

© Pro Football Iliustrated '63 
(Baltimore & Washington) 

© Pro Football Illustrated '63 
(Green Bay & Kansas City) 

© Pro Football Illustrated '63 
(Phila. & Pitts.) 


COMPLETE SPORTS PUBLICATIONS, INC. 


BACK ISSUE DEPT. 


30-34 Northern Blvd., Long Island City 1, N.Y. 


Please rush me the magazines checked. 


| enclose 50c for each. 


SPECIAL BONUS—any 10 magazines for $4.00. 
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Hockey Illustrated Apr. '64 
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Please send me complete 20 SECTION PROGRAM. Phsoe e 
¢ Program 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


= CITY 
#i 


ZONE 


HERE’S YOUR POWER PACKED 
20 SECTION PROGRAM! 


% Section 1. KARATE COURSE. Deadliest form of 
attack or defense. Samurai Suicide Warriors 
methous can turn you into an arsenal of fighting 
power. Master secret paralyzing chops and 
blows 

# Section 2, JUDO COURSE. Oriental self defense, 
a multitude of throws and simple techniques to 
cut an attacker to ribbons. 

%& Section 3. SAVATE FOOT FIGHTING. Actual 
photographs of French foot fighters in action 
showing fearsome underworld methods. 

%&Section 4. SECRETS OF YOGA. Shows exer- 
cises and ancient methods of physical and men- 
tal culture as practiced for 2,000 years in the 
Far East 

ke Section 5. STRONG MAN STUNTS. How to per- 
form dazzting, skillful feats and beach and gym 
acrobatics. Put on your own show. 

% Section 6, HANDBALANCING. iow to perform 
intricate balancing stunts, including the fabu- 
lous one-hand-stand which will impress your 
friends. 

% Section 7, COMPLETE BOXING PROGRAM. Se- 
crets gathered from the roughest, toughest pros. 
Learn two-fisted machine-gun attacks & terrify- 
ing fighting. 

wk Section 8. ALL-IN WRESTLING. Key holds, 
throws and locks used by the world’s toughest 
wrestlers, more devastating than boxing 

%& Section 9. MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE. Cre- 
ated by champions from all over the world 
Build arms, legs, back, chest, neck & develop- 
ment’ to the limit. 

%& Section 10. WEIGHTLIFTING, Showing the rou- 
tine used by Mr. America, Mr. World & Mr 
Universe. Builds massive power and rugged 
strength, 

#& Section 11, SECRETS OF ENDURANCE. Develop 
power-house endurance and tremendous energy 
Have untiring stamina and explosive resistance 

*& Section 12. MAKING WEAPONS OF YOUR 
HANDS. How to strengthen every fibre & sinew 
in your wrists & hands making them devastat- 
ing, lethal weapons. 

%e Section 13. NERVE CENTER CHART. 21 vital 
spots on the human body which protects you 
from a kill-crazy attacker, gun slinger or knife 
carrier. 

te Section 14. KEEP FIT PROGRAM. An entire 
revolutionary method of keeping fit using only 
a chinning bar. Up-to-the-minute scientific 
method. 

%& Section 15. DEVELOPING CRUSHING POWER. 
Ingenjous method develops pulverizing power in 
your arms by using the ''Power twist.”’ 

% Section 16. CHEST-PULL COURSE. Special ex- 
ercises for improving your swimming, baseball, 
football, basketball, athletics, tennis, etc 

4 Section 17. STIRRUP EXERCISES. A “must’’ 
for the bodybuilder who demands the most in 
muscular definition gained from continuous re- 
sistance. 

te Section 18. TENSION-FLEX EXERCISES. Which 
develop pep, vigor, red-blooded vitality and 
leave you tingling with energy & dynamic power 

%& Section 19. HEALTH EXERCISES. Develop a 
rock-solid, punch-proof midsection and perfect 
glowing health and vitality 

*#& Section 20, FAMOUS KARATE PRACTICE 
DUMMY. The life-like exclusive “*K-MAN”’ de- 
signed for practicing lunges, chops, blows and 
feints. 


——— p= STATE 
Sorry, no C.0.D. orders accepted. Money-back guarantee. 
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KARATE JUDG 


PHYSICAL FITNESS 5 


Home Gym 


$1.00 with | == 


SO'and this COUPON 4 


ell UT 


Is All That Stands Be- @ 
tween You and the 
Most Incredible Offer 
in the Entire Physical 
Culture World 


BODY BUILDING, YOGA, BOXING & 


WEIGHT LIFTING 


COURSES 


With over A QUARTER OF A 
MILLION students in over FORTY 
countries in the world, OXFORD 
STUDIO, for twenty-six years 
has reigned supreme with prices 


*remaining at a record low and 


instructions which are the most 
up-to-date in the world. All the 
courses have been created by 
Champions, not just American 
Champions, bit Champions from 
as far away as Australia, India, 
Germany, France, England and 
South Africa. This 20 SECTION 
PROGRAM may be followed by 
everybody! Thin, fat, young, old, 
the busy executive, the tradesman, 
the white collar worker, athletes 

EVERYBODY! After TWENTY- 
SIX YEARS STEADY, PROGRES- 
SIVE GROWTH, OXFORD STU- 
DIO’S courses represent astound- 
ing value, and the spectacular new 
scientific shortcuts to Karate at- 
tack and Judo defense are excelled 
only by the wonder-working meth- 
ods of the physical culture 
courses 


A MOUNTAIN OF 
PRIVATE HOME STUDY 
COURSES— 


HEALTH & 
i 


ORDER WITH CON- 
FIDENCE by Mail. 
You can enjoy the 
same advantages as 
those attending an 
expensive gym. 


UNPRECEDENTED 
BONUS OFFER 


Build All Your gz 


Own Gym 
Equipment. a] 
Convert a 
basement, Bi 


garage, etc. 
into a gym. 


now soc 
with order. B 
TOTAL $1.00 


complete. 


YES! You get EVERYTHING, the 
whole package for just SO¢! Not 
just one course but 20 SPECIFIC, 
DETAILED, PICTURE- PACKED 
SECTIONS, revealing the latest 
scientific methods to assure suc- 
cess» Hundreds of dollars worth 
of vital information is packed 
into this program, you get super 
wall charts, hundreds of illustra- 
Lions which can be understood by 
everyone. The low price is possi- 
ble only because we eliminated 
all the frills, color printing and 
fancy leather binding 


@xford Studio 


44-D51 BROMFIELD ST. 
BOSTON 8, MASS. 
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Please send me, free of cost or obligation, your illustrated booklet 


“Opportunities in Accounting,” also your interesting sample lesson. 


Age. en 
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.Hours. . . 


Canadian residents: Send card in envelope to La Salle, Box 1001, Montreal 3, Quebec. 


ORCIDAMONE fine 5 ced ae os eo by Os ae els tes ote ee 


“My income has increased over $100 a month 
since [ began taking your course. I recommend it 
highly to anyone.” F 

—wW. G. Hensley, Memphis, Tenn. 


“My salary has more than doubled since enroll- 
ing with LaSalle and due to my fine training, my 
salary is still growing.” “4 

—William T. Black, Canoga Park, Calif. 


“As a direct result of my LaSalle studies, my 
salary has increased 400% since I first began my 
LaSalle success building program.” 

—Rudolf Urbatis, Port Chester, N.Y. 


“The modest investment I made in LaSalle has 
ielded me 150% return. And this in ten months! 
y only regret is that I had not taken up the 
course sooner.” —F rank J. Say, Long Beach, Calif. 


“8 months after I started the course I got a job 
in Accounting. I now earn 314 times my former 
pay as service station attendant.” 

—Robert Fisher, Holbrook, Ariz. 


“Since I graduated from the LaSalle School of 
Accounting, my income has increased 100 per 
cent ... While I was a student with LaSalle, I had 
to do all of my studying in the evenings. After 
forming the habit, it was not difficult at all—in 
fact I enjoyed it.” 

—James L. Yonning, Manhattan, Kansas. 


You can enjoy the same success through 
LaSalle training. Mail the attached card today. 
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Learn how you can step 


he S/C 


— Learn Radio-Television 


Electronics 


by Practicing at Home 
in Your Spare Time 


Get Special Training Equipment 
Without Extra Charge 


You use NRI equipment to get valuable practical 
experience. Home-lab experiments bring to life 
things you study, make learning more interest- 
ing, easier, faster. All equipment is yours to keep. 


From Radio-TV Setatng and Broadcasting 
to missile launching sites like Cape Canaveral, 
NRI graduates share in the gigantic Elec- 
tronics industry. Interesting jobs await you 
in studios, on ships and planes, in your own 
business. Mail coupon today for NRI catalog. 


Sf 


Many NRI gr. Bipates help build, install, 
operate and service automated electronic 
equipment for the new “Space Age”’ we live 
in—equipment used in offices, factories, the 
military. Others have important jobs as in- 
spectors, laboratory technicans, etc., or hold 
essential civilian posts with the Government 
and Armed Forces. 


If you check the classified advertise- 
ments in your local newspaper, you 
will see more job opportunities for 
men with Electronics training than 
for any other category. These are 
better than average jobs, with bright 
futures . . . jobs for which YOU could 
qualify through NRI training. Thou- 
sands of men like yourself—most of 
them without a high school diploma 

earn good money, enjoy greater prestige in TV and 
Radio broadcasting, in industrial plants making 
Electronic equipment or in businesses of their own. 


Train With The Leader 


Throughout the U.S. and Canada, successful NRI 
graduates are proof that it’s practical to train at 
home, in your spare time, at your own pace. Keep 
your present job while training. For 45 years, NRI 
has featured the best Radio-TV Electroncis training 
for beginners—for men without previous experience. 
NRI supplies training at low cost because it is the 
oldest and largest home-study school of its kind. You 


NRI Trained These Men 


J. M. SMITH 
President 


Before enrolling I could hardly make ends 

.» meet. Now I have my own business, the 

‘ best instruments and a service truck. 
" = JULIUSHILLENBRAND, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


After graduating I was a shipboard radio operator. 
Now I EE ere die at Station WARA A 
t D RAYMOND D ARNOLD. Ate: . 

wt, boro, Mass. @n. 12 
SB BP Thanks to NRI I am in a top position with 
the Federal Aviation Agency in the Navaids Electron- 
ic Section. JOE DUCKWORTH, Fort Worth, Texas. 
Four months after starting your course I left 
my job in a hardware store to work at Ray- 
theon Manufacturing. Now I am anengineer- - 
ing assistant in icrowave Power Tube 0 


Research and Development Laboratory. 
LEONARD BLOOM, Newton Centre, Mass. A 


I was a_ wonderful foundation. g«. 


OE 


will find the Electronics field a profitable one for the 
ambitious man. The NRI “‘learn-by-doing’’ method 
is the most practical way for you to get into this 
exciting field quickly. 


Start Soon to Earn More 


NRI training can bring prompt financial return. Soon 
after enrolling, NRI shows you how to earn $10, $15 
and more a week extra fixing sets in your spare time. 
This can lead to a profitable Radio-TV business of 
your own. Others have found good paying jobs 
within a year after enrolling. 

Mail the coupon below TODAY for our FREE 
CATALOG. It tells in words and pictures about the 
amazing field of Electronics. Read success stories. 
See the equipment you get. Find out about the NRI 
60-day free trial enrollment. offer and convenient 
monthly terms. National Radio Institute, Washing- 


GET 64 PAGE ‘The Amazing 
Field of 


CATALOG | 
Electronics: 


MAIL THIS ee | 
COUPON NOW CAN 
| National Radio Institute 
Washington 16, D.C. 234-114 


Send me full information without cost or obligation. No 
| representative will call, (Please print.) 


| Name Age......-... 
| Address. 

| City Zone____ State 

| ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL 
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ARE YOU: 


@ Skinny and Run 
Down? 


Always Tired? 
Nervous? 


Shy and Lacking 
Confidence? 


Overweight and 
Short of Breath? 


® Lacking in 
Vim and Vigor? 


@ Fat or Flabby? 
® Slow at Sports? 


@ Do You Want to 
Gain Weight? 


® Tired of being 
bullied? 


@ Ashamed of your 
Half-Man Build? 


NOBODY would 
ever call an Atlas 
Champion “Half A 
Man.” They would- 
n’t dare. And no- 
body has to settle 
for “Second. Best” 
... . be “pushed 
around” by huskier 
fellows . .. or go 
through life feeling 
HALF - ALIVE. 
CHARLES ATLAS, 
himself, tells you 
what you can do 
about it-and FAST 
—right on this page! 


Five Inches of New Muscles 
“That is what you have 
done for me—and in al- 
most no time." 

. W., W. Va. 


J 


“New Health ond Strength'’ 

“I feel like a lion. I can 

easily ft 185 pounds. You 

gave me new health, 

strength, and a perfect 

build." —W. D., N. Y. ” 
~~ 


- 


derful 


Here Are Just a Few of the Men 
I’ve Turned into Atlas Champions! 


Proud of His Build Now 
Gained 20 pounds. 


ie) 


; Make Wonderful Progress 
“IT am sending you this 
snapshot showing my won- 

progress.”’ 

. G., New Jersey 
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Let Me SHOW How | Can Make You a REAL HE MAN 


from Head to Toe— 


Te a good honest look at yourself! Ar2 you 
proud of your body or are you 


in Just 15 Minutes a Day! 


satisfied to go 


through life being just “half the man” you could be? = Gast 

NO MATTER how ashamed of your present ; lita 
physical condition you may be—how old or young | Pe Holder of the title 
you are—you have the DORMANT muscle power \ Sh ec artentos. 


in your Go..-given body to be ar 


Believe me, I know because I was once a 97-pound 
HALF-ALIVE weakling. People laughed at my 


build . . . I was ashamed to strip for 
sports ... shy of girls . . . afraid of com- 
petition. 


Then I discovered the secret that 
changed me into “The World’s Most 


Perfectly Developed Man.” The 
cret I have shared with thousands 
of fellows to turn them into marvel- 
ous physical specimens — REAL 
HE-MEN from head to toe! 


My Secret Builds Muscles FAST! 


My Secret is “Dynamic Tension.” 
It’s the NATURAL easy method 
you can practice right in the pri- 
vacy of your own room — JUST 15 
MINUTES EACH DAY -— while 
your scrawny chest and shoulder 
muscles swell so big they almost 
split your coat seams .. . you get 
sledge hammer fists, a battering 
ram punch ... ridges of solid stom- 
ach muscle . . . mighty legs that 
never tire! 


NO theory. No gadgets or contraptions, When you 
develop your strength through “Dynamic Tension,” 
you can laugh at artificial muscle makers. 
use the SLEEPING muscle-power in your own body 
almost unconsciously every minute of the day — walk- 


ing, bending over, even while sitting! — 
crease, 


FRE 


you a new man. 32 pages 
cover to cover with actual 


“My I'll send you a copy absol 


ae, whole upper trunk is now Rush the coupon to me 
a id in proportion to the rest personally: 
. Cae ae ey CHARLES ATLAS 
; | ‘oud o . thanks . 
Wate ie eee W Ve Dept. 124L 


115 East 23rd St., 
New York 10, N. Y. 


g=\ | 


’ a } 
> om Se 
In England, my address 
is: Chitty Street, 
London, W 1 
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and multiply until you’re covered with a 
brand-new suit of beautiful 
MUSCLE, You’re a REAL HE-MAN! 


My 32-Page Illustra- 
ted Book is Yours— 
Not for $1.00 or 10c—But FREE 


Send NOW for my famous book show- 
ing how “Dynamic Tension’’ can make 


valuable advice, answers to many vital 
questions. This book is a real prize for 
any fellow who wants a better build. Yet 


eal HE-MAN. 


veloped Man."" 


se- 


VALUALI_E TROPHY 
GIWEN AWAY 


Be the envy of 
friends! Win 
this strikingly 
handsome ‘'At- 
jas Champions’’ 
trophy, over 
1% ft. high! All 
pupils eligible 


You simply 


watch it in- 


SOLID 


packed from 
Photographs, 


utely FREE. wi Ss | 

CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 124L 

115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 

Dear Charles Atlas: Here's the Kind of Body I want 

(Check as many as you like) 

(1) More Weight—Solid—in [_] Powerful Arms, Legs, Grip 
The Right Places (] Slimmer Waist, Hips 

C Broader Chest, Shoulders [_) Better Sleep, More Energy 


I 
I 
I 
1 
I enclose 10¢, Send me a copy of your famous book I 
I 
I 
4 
I 
I 


showing how “‘Dynamic Tension” can make me a new 
man—32 pages, crammed with photographs, answers 
to vital questions, and yaluable advice. No obligation 


eee Ne 
(Please print or write plainly) 


